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\ : OUR Majeſty's goodneſs in permitting your royal ü 
name to ſtand before the following piece, is an in- 


ſtance of the greateſt condeſcenſion of a great mind. And 
this permiſſion, after having honoured the performance 
of it with your Royal Preſence, the more ſenſibly tonches 
me, as it will naturally lead every one to this reflection, 
that ſo great an honour would not have been allowed it, 
had it not appeared free from all offence againſt the rules 
of good manners and decency. 
Thus while your Majeſty ſits as a watchful arbiter of 
the greateſt affairs that ever perplexed Europe, you can 
deicend to the innocent amuſements of life; and take a 
pleaſure in favouring an attempt to add to their dumber. 
We fee with joy, in your Majeſty, an undeniable proof, 
that the true greatneſs and luſtre of a Prince is founded, 
not upon the magaiſicence of pomp and ſhew, and power, 
but upon the whole tenor of a conduct formed for fecur- 
ing and confirniing the rights and happineſs of his fub- 
jets. This being built upon public facts, will always 
remain plainly legible in the arnals of hiſtory, when 
the traces of the moſt delicate naten ſhall be all loſt and 
gone. 
0 When the records of. our country ſhall barely tell the | 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a late 
trying occaſion ;' and ſay— That upon a violent attack 
made upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all ſects 
and parties amongſt us, roſe up, as one man; not con- 
tenting themſelves to off r their lives and fortunes in the 
ſounds of formal addreſs; but actually pouring out their 
_ tre«jures, and hazarding their perſons Phat your 
whole people did not think themſelves lafe — voor 
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ir DEDICATION. 


ſafety ; nor their religion, laws, and properties bene 
but in the ſecurity of your Royal Perſon and govern- 
ment— When this ſhall be told—this alone, this voice of 
the public, expreſſed in deeds, will be the higheſt pane- 
gyrick ; greater and truer praiſe, than all the words which 
invention and art can put together, —But I forgot my- 
ſelf, and my duty. 

I ought not, upon the preſent occaſion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public, any further, than to expreſs 
my deep ſenſe of your Royal favour and condeſcenſion; 
and to fend up my warmeſt vows that your Majeſty 


may long enjoy the fruits of a conduR in government, 


which is the ſecurity to your ſubjects of all that is valu- 


able upon earth !— That you may live through a courſe 


of many years, the delight of your happy people ; the 
example to all the princes around you, of political truth 
and Juſtice, {uperior to all the little arts of fraud and per- 
dy. And that the ſucceſſion to the crown of theſe 
realms, in your Royal Line, may never fail to eſtabliſh, 
and continue the bleſſings we eujoy, to our lateſt po- 
Kerny. 1am; 


May it pleaſe your MajtsTy, 
Your Maj sr“. moſt devoted and 
Obedient Subject and Servant, 


BENJAMIN HOADLY. 


P R OL O Gu E. 


Written by Mr GARRICR. 


Spoken by Mr Ryan, 


WHILE other culprits brave it to the aff 
Nor beg for mercy till the judgment's paſt : 
Poets alone, as conſcious of their crimes, 
Open their trials with imploring rhimes. 
Thus cram'd with flattery and y > ſubmiſſ: on, 
Each trite dull prologue is the bard's petition, 
A ſtale device tu calm the critic's fury, 

And bribe at once the judges and the jury. 

But what avail ſuch poor repeated arts ? 
The whimp'ring ſcribbler ne'er can touch your hearts: 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place 
Faſt as they riſe deſtroy tb increaſi ing race: 
The vermin elſe will run the nation oer 
By Javing one, you breed a million more. 


Though diſappointed authors rail and rage 5 


At fancied parties, and a ſenſeleſs age, 
Tet flill has juſtice triumph d on the ſtage. 
Thus ſpeaks. and thinks the author of to- 4%. 
And ſaying this has little more to ſay, 
He aſks no friend his partial zeal to perv, 
Nor fears the groundleſy cenſures of a foe ; 
He knows no friendſhip can Protect the fool, 
Mor will an audience be a party's tool. 
*Tis inconſiſtent with a Free- -born ſpirit, 
To fide with folly, or to injure merit. 
By your deciſion he muſt fall or ſtand, 
Ner, Fong he feels the laſh, will blame the band. 
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Mr STRICTLAND, 


FRANKLY, 


BELLAmy, 


RanGER, 


 Jacx Meccor, 


BucKLE, 


TESTER, 


SERVANT to Ranger, 
SIMON. 


Mrs Sraterraxp, 
CrLARIxDa, 


JacinTHA, 
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_ LanDLavy, 
MirTIx ER, 
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SCENE, LON DON. 


HE 


SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 


- ACT L SCENE I 
Ranger' $ Chambers in the Temple. 


4 knocking i is heard at the door for ſame time ; when 
RaxGeR enters, having let him ſelf in. 


Rax 


NCE more T am got ſafe to the Temple let me 
reflect a little I have ſat up all night TH 
fact my head full of bad wine, and the noiſe of oaths, 
dice, and the damn'd tingling of tavern bells; my ſpirits 
Jaded, and my eyes ſunk in my head: and all this for the 
converſation of a company of fellows I deſpiſe Their 
wit lies only in obſcenity, their mirth in noiſe, and their 
delight in a box and dice Honeſt Ranger, take my 
word for it, thou art a mighty filly fellow. 


Enter SERVANT, with a wig dreſs'd. 


Where have you been, raſcal? If I had not had the key 
in my pocket, I muſt have waited at the door in this 
dainty dreſs, _ > 
Ser. I was only below comb out vour honour's wig. 
Nanu. Well, give me my cap.—[ Pulling off his wis.] 
Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compar'd to 
that ſpruce, ſober gentleman ? Go, you batter'd de- 
vil, and be made fit to be ſeen. 
[ Throwing his wig at the ſervant, 
Ser. Cod, my maſter's very merry this morning. 
[ Exit Servant, 
Nan. And now v for the law. [Sits down and reads. 


Tell me no more, I am deceiv'd, 
That Cloe's falſe and common, 5 
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By Heav'n I all along belles” 3 


She was a very woman. 


As ſuch I lik'd, as fuch careſs'd; 
She ſtill was conſtant when ge . 


She could do more for no man. 
Honeſt Congreve was a man after my own heart, 


SERVANT T paſſes over the ſtage. 

Have you been for the money this moroing, as 1 or- 
der'd you? 

Ser. No, Sir. You bade me 0 before you was up 
[ did not know your honour meant before you went 
to bed. 
Ran. None of your jokes, 1 pray; but to buſineſs— 
Go to the coffeehouſe, and enquire if» there has deen 
any letter or mellage left for me, 
Ser. I ſhall, Sir. „ Exit. 


Rar. repeats. 4 You think he 5 Falſe, 7. m ſure ſhe” 5 kind; | 
I take her b-dy, you her mind, 
Which has the better bargain © 


Op, that 1 bad ſucb 8 bor. deceitful fair, to juli ny 


ſenſes to their deſir d fleep: [ Knocking at the door. 
Come Me. - „ 1 


Eater 81 M ON. 


Oh, Maſter Simon, is it you: 'S how long have you a been 
in town? 
Sim. Juſt come, Sir, and 1 for a little time nei- 
ther; aud yet I have as many meſſages as if we were to 
ſtay the whole year round, Here they are, all of them. 
[Pulli out a number 5 card. ] And among them one 
for your honour. 
Nan. reads. ] Clarinda's compliments to hee Couſin 
| Ravger, and //-ould be glad ig ſee him for ever ſo little a 
time that he can be ſpar'd from the more weighty buſineſs 
of the law. - Ha, ha, ha ! the lame yy girl J 
_ ever knew her. 
| Sim. My lady is never ſad, Sir. [ Knocking at the door. 
| Ran, Pr Nan, Simon, open the door. 


E a Enter 
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Enter MirTixzx. 
Well, child and who are you ? | 
Mil. Sir, my miſtreſs gives her ſervice to you, and 
has ſent you home the linen you beſpoke. | 

Ran, Well, Simon, my ſervice to your lady, ai let 
| Her know I will moſt certainly wait upon her he am a 
little buſy, Simon and ſo 

Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Maſter Ranger, you'r rea wag 
but mum for that. {Exit Sim. 

Ran. I ſwear, my dear, you have the prettieſt pair of 


eyes —the lovelieſt pouting * never flaw you 
before. 


Mil. No, fs ! I was always i in the ſhop. Ye 
Ran. Were you ſo? well, and what does your mi- 

ſtreſs ſay ?—the devil fetch me, child, you look ſo pretti- 
ly, that I could not mind one word you ſaid. 
Mil. Lard, Sir, you are ſuch another gentleman ! 


85 why, the fays, ſhe is ſorry ſhe could not ſend them ſoon- 
er. Shall I lay them down ? 


Ran. No, child. Give 'em to me. Dear lictle 


ſmiling angel [Catches and kiſſes her. 
Mil. I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 


Ran, Civil ? egad, I think I am very civil. 
[| Kifes her again. 


Enter SRRVANT and BrvLany, | 


Ser. Sir, Mr Bellamy. 


| Ran. Dama your impertinence——Ob, Mr Bellamy, 
your ſervant. 

Mil. What ſhall I ſay to my miſtreſs? 

Ran, Bid her make half a dozen more; but be ſure 

you bring them home yourſelf. Exit. Milliner. 3 Pihah ! 
_ Pox! Mr Bellamy, how ſhould you like to be ſerv'd ſo 
yourſelf ? 
Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute's leafs. 
give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident ſhe 
felt ? There was a modeſt bluſh wpon her cheek con- 
vinces me ſhe is honeſt. 

Pan. May be ſo, I was reſolv'd to try, however. 

Bel. Fy, Ranger.—will you never think? 

Ran, Yes, but I can't be always thinking, The law 
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is a damnable dry ſtudy, Mr Bellamy, and without ſome- 


thing now and then to amuſe and 1elax, it would be too 


much for my brain, I promiſe ye. but I am a mighty 


ſaber fellow grown—Here have I deen at it theſe three 


hours—but the wenches will never let me alone 
Bel, Three hours | Why, do you uſually ſtudy in 
ſuch ſhoes and ſtockings? 2 IU EO 
Ran. Rat your inquiſitive eyes. Ex pede Herculem. 


Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but this mo- 
ment return 4 from the tavern. What, Frankly here too! 


Enter Frax KLY. 


Fr ank. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to fee you. 
Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are the perſon I 


want. I have been at your lodgings, and was directed 


hither. 

Ran, It is to him that I am oblig d for this viſit : but 
with all my heart- 
don't care how inch I am oblig'd. 

Bel. Your very humble ſervant, Sir. 

Frank, You know, Ranger, I want no inducement to 


be with you. But—You look ſadly—What—No mer- 


Has ſhe ? 


cileſs jade has— 


Ran. No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad. I . 


got a little too much liquor laſt night, which J have cor 
ſlept off yet. 


Bel. Thus,” Frankly, it is every day. All the morn- 


ing his hcad akes, at noon he begins to clear up, towards 


_evening he is good company, and all night he is carefully 
providing for the ſame couiſe the next day. 


Ran. Why, I muſt own, my ghoſtly father, I did re- 


lapſe a liule laſt right, jaſt to furnith out a decent con- 


feſlon for the day. 
Fran. And he is now 4 penance for it. Were 
you his confellor ined, you could not well deſire more. 


Pan. Charles, he ſets up for a confeſſor with the woitt - 
grace in the world. Here he has been reproving me 


tor being bet decently civil to my milliner. Plague! 
becauſe the coldasſs of his conſtitution makés him inſen · 


ſibie of @ fin- woman's charms, every body elle mult be 


10 deo. 


Bel. 


He is the only man to hom 1 
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Bel. Jam no leſs ſenſible of their charms than you 
are; tho! 1 cannot kiſs every woman I meet, or fall in 
love, as you call it, with every face that has the bloom 
of youth upon it. L would only have you a little more 
frugal of your pleaſure, 
Frank, My dear friend, this is very pretty talking ! 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very firſt 
glance from a fine woman utterly to diſconcert all your 
_ philoſophy! 5 
Bel. It muſt be from a fine woman then: and not ſuch 
as are generally reputed ſo And it muſt be a thorough | 
acquaintance with her too, that will eyer make an 28 95 
ſion on my heart. 
Nan. Would l could * it once! For when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a ſtock, without al-cw. 27 
himſelf common neceſſaries; it tickles me to the ſcul to 
ſee him lay it all upon a wrong bottom, and become 
bank rupt at laſt. 
Bel. Well, I don't care how ſoon you ſee it. Fot h 
minute I find a woman capable of fliendſhip, love and 
tenderneſs, with good ſenſe enough to be always eaſy, and 
good nature enough to like me; I will immediately put it 
to the trial, which of us ſhall have the nen ſhare of 
bappineſs from the ſex, you or J. 
Nan. By marrying her, l ſuppoſe! Capable of friend · 
ſhip, love and tenderneſs, ha, ha, ha! That a man of 
Your ſenſe hould talk ſo. If ſhe be capable of love, 
'tis all I require of my miſtreſs ; ; and as every woman, 
who is young, is Capable of love, I am very rea- 
ſonably in love with every young woman I meet. 
My Lord Coke, in a caſe I read this morning. ſpeaks my 
hf... 
Both. My Lo Cake? = N 1 
Nan. Yes, my Lord Coke. What ſays he of one wo- 
man, [ ſay of the whole ſex : I take their bodies, you their 
mind., which has-the better bargain 8 
Frank, There is no arguing with ſo great a lawyer. 
Suppoſe therefore we adjourn the debate to ſome other 
time. I have ſome ſerious buſineſs with Mr Bellamy; 
and you want der. [ am ſure, 
Ran. Sleep! mere loſs of time, and hinderance of us 
ſineſs —=We men of ſpirir, Sir, are above it, 


A 2 2 5 Bel, 
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Bel. Whither ſhall we go ? 


Frank. Into the park. My chariot is at the door, 
Bel. Then if wy ſervant calls, you'll ſend him after 
| [Exeurt.. 
Roa, 1 will [ Looking en the card.] Clarinda's com- 
" pliments A pox of this head of mine ! Never once 
10 aſk where ſhe was to be found. It's plain ſhe is not 
one of us, or I ſhould not have been ſo remiſs in my en- 


—— matter I ſhall meet her in my 


Gen any © enters, 


Ser. There is no letter or meſſage, Sir. 
Ras. Iden my things to dreſs. [Exeunt. 


* 0 E NE u 
__ N 4 Chandos: 


" Mrs $7R1CTLAND, and JacixrHa, meeting. : 


” Mrs Strict. Good- -morrow, my dear Jacintha, 

Jo. Good-morrow to you, Madam, I have brought 
my work, and intend to fit with you this morning. I 
bope you have got the better of your farigue. Where 


is Clarinda ? T ſhould be glad if the wou'd "come, and Fe 


work with us. 


Mrs Strid. She work ! She is too fine a lady to do 
any thing. She is not ſtirring yet—— we muft let her 
have her reſt. People of her waſte of ſpirits require more 
time to recruit again, 4 
Fac. It is pity ſhe ſhould be ever tir'd with what is ſo 

agreeable to every body elle, 1 am prodigioully pleas d 
with her company. 

Mrs Strict. And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be til} more pleas'd with her. You muſt rally her 


upon her partner at Bath ; for, I fancy, part of ber reſt 9 5 


has been diſturb'd on his account. 
Fac. Was he really a pretty fellow? 
Mrs Strict. That I can't tell. I did not dance my- 
ſelf, and ſo did not much mind him. You muſt bave 
the whole ſtory from herſelf. EE 
fac. 


A1. The SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 13 


Tae. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are ſo 
proper to make diſcoveries in love, as thoſe who are in 


the lecret themſelves. 
Enter Luck rr. 


"Las Madam, Mr Strictland is enquiring for you. 
1 has been Mr Buckle with a letter from his maſter, 
which has made him very angry. 

Zac. Mr Bellamy ſaid indeed he would try him once 
more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell your maſter 
I am here. [Exit Lucetta. ] What banihes fortune when 
it only makes us ſlaves to other: people? 
Me. Stridt. Do not be uneaſy, my Jacintha. | You 
| ſhall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr Stri&- 
land, I know not what ill temper hangs about him late. 
ly. Nothing ſatisfies him. You ſaw how he received 
us when we came off our journey. i'ho' Ci: ada was 
fo good company, he was barely civil to her, « airs down» 
Tight rude to me. 

Fac. I cannot help 9905 1 did obſerve it. 

Mrs Strict. I law you did. Hulh ! he's here. 


Enter Mr STRICTLAND. 


Strict. Oh, your ſervant, Madam! Here, I have re- 
ceived a letter from Mr Bellamy, wherein he d-iires J 
would once more hear what he has to fay—Y <.. know 

my ſentiments—Nay, ſo does he. 

Zac. For Heaven's fake conſider, Sir, this is no new 
2 , ao ſudden ſtart of paſſion -We have known. 
each other long. My father valued and Jov'd him, and, 
J aq ſure, were he alive, I ſhould have his conſent, 
Strict. Don't tell me. Your father would not have 
you marry againſt his will; neither will L againſt mine: 
I am your father now. 7 5 

Fac. und you take a fatherly care cf me. 

Strict. I with T had never had any thing to do withy 
you. 

Zac, You may eahly get rid of the trouble. 

Strict. By liftening, | ſuppoſe, to the young gentle= 
man's propoſals. 

Jac. Which are very reaſonable in my opinion. 


Strict. Ob, very modeſt ones truly; and a very modeſt 


-& 4 gentleman 
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gentleman he is that propoſes them ! A fool, to expect a 


lady of thirty thouſand pounds fortune, ſhould, . by the 
car? and prudence of her guardian, be thrown away up- 


on a young fellow not worth three hundred a-year. He 


thinks being in love is an excuſe for this; but I am not 
in love. What does he think will excuſe me? 

Mrs Strict. Well, but Mr Strickland, 1 think the gen · 
tleman ſhould be heard. 

Strich. Well, well. Seven o'clock's the time, and if 
the man has the good fortune, ſinge I ſaw him laſt, to 
perſuade ſome body or other to give him a better eſtate, 
I give my conſent—not elſe. His ſervant waits below, 
You may tell him, I ſhall be at home, [Exit Jacintha. J 
But where is your friend, your other half, all this 
while? I thought you cou'd not have dreath u a minute 
without your Clarinda, _ 

Mrs Strict. Why, the truth is, I was going to ſee 
what makes her keep her chamber ſo long. 

Strict. Look ye, Mrs Strictland, you have been aſking | 
me for money this morning. In plain terms, not one 
thilliog thall paſs through theſe . till you have 
clear'd my houſe of this Clarinda. 

Mrs Strict. How can innocent gaiety ive offended 
you? She is a woman of honour, and bas as magy good 
qualitics— 

Sirich. As women of honour generally have. I know 
it, and therefore am uneaſy. OE 

NMrs Stri?. But, Sir, 

Strict. But, Madam, 


Clarinda, nor e'er a rake 


of faſhion in England, ſhall live in wy 17 to de- 


bauch it. 
Nes Stri®. Sit, ſhe des me vnd ſo much deim y 
in the country, that 1 thought 1 could not do leſs than 
invite her to ſpend as much time with me in town, as 
hex engagements would permit. I little imagin'd you 
could have been diſpleas d at my having ſo agreeable a 
companion. 
Strict. There was a time when I was company enough 
for your leiſure hours. | 
Mrs Stri There was a time when every word of 
mine was ſure of meeting wth a ſmil : but thoſe f ap 

days, I know not why, have been long over, 
Stri?, 


.. 0 WW. e64- WW: 
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Strict. I cannot bear a rival even of your own ſex. I 
hate the very name of female friends. No two of you 


can ever be an hour by yourſelves, but one or both are 


the worſe for it. 

Mrs Stride. Dear Mr Strictland 
Strid. This I know—and will not ſuffer, 
Mrs Strict. It grieves me, Sir, to ſee you fo much in 7 
earneſt : but to convince how how willing I am to make 


you eaſy in every thing, it ſhall be my requeſt to her to 
remove immediately, 


Strict. Do it hark ye 


Tour requeſt Why 


yours ? It's mine - My command— Tell her ſo—l will 
de maſter of my own family, and 1 care not who 
knows it. 


Mrs Strict You fright me, Sir, — bat it wall be as 


you pleaſe, [In tears. ] . [Goes out. 


Strict. Ha! have I not gone too far! 1 am not maſter 
of myfelf—Mrs Strictland [She returns.] Underſtand 


me right I do not mean, by what I have ſaid, that I ſuf- 


pect your innocence; but by cruſhing this growing 


| friendſhip all at once, I may prevent a train of miſchief 
which you do not. foreſee, I was perhaps too harſh, 


therefore do it in your own way but let me ſee the 
houſe fairly rid of her. [ Exit Strict. 


Mrs Strict. His earneſtneſs in this affair amaſes me, I 


am ſorry I made this viſit to Clarinda——and yet I' 
- anſwer for her honour—What can I ſay to her! Neceſ- 
ty muſt plead in my excuſe—For, at all events, Mr 
Scrietland muſt be obey d. . [Exit. 


5 \ 
SCENE IU. 


St James' s Park, 


Fw bini and Fraxxey. 


Frank, Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the ſecret of my 


| heart to you with greater freedom; for though Ranger 


has honour, I am not in a humour to be laugh'd at. I 
muſt have one that will bear with my impertinence, ſooth 
me into hope, and, like a friend indeed, with tenderneſs 


| _ adviſe me. 


Bel. 1 nn you appeared more grave than uſual. 
Frank. 


+ © 
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Frank. Oh! Bellamy, my ſoul is fo full of joy, of 
pain, hope, deſpair, and ecſtaſy, that no word but love 
is capable of expreſſing what | feel. 
Bel. Is love the ſecret K anger is not fit to hear? In 
my mind he would prove the more able counſellor. And 
is all the gay indifference of my friend at * reduced to 
Fran. Even . was prude more nde in 
chaſtity and ill nature, than I was fix'd in indifference: 
but Love has rais'd me from that inactive _ above the 
being of a man. 
2 Faith, Charles, I begin to chiak it e . 
pray, bring this rapture into order a little, and tell me 
regularly, how, where, and when? 
Frank. If I was not moſt unreaſonably in Joie: ole 
horrid queſtions would ſtop my mouth at once. But as 
IL am arm'd againft reaſon I anſwer—at Bath—on 
Tueſday, ſhe danced and caught m. 
Bel. Danc'd ? ——and was that all? But wha is ſhe ? 
What is her name! ? her fortune? where does ſhe live? 
Frank. Hold, hold! not fo many hard queſtions, 
Have a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all | do know you ſhall have. That even- 
ing was the firſt of her appearing at Bath. The moment 
I ſaw her I reſolved to aſk the favour of her hand; but 
the eaſy freedom with which ſhe gave! it, and her unaf- 
fected good humour during the whole night, gain'd ſuch 
a power over my heart, as none of her ſex could crer 
boaſt of before. 1 waited on. her home, and the next 
morning, when I went to pay the uſual compliments, 
the bird was flown. She had ſet out for London two. 
hours before, and in a chariot and ſix — you rogue. 
Bel. But was it her own, Charles? 
Fraud. That I don't know; but it looks better than 
a being dragg'd to town in the tags That day and the 
next I ſpent in enquiries. I waited on the ladies who 
came with her. They knew nothing of her. So with» 
out learning either her name or fortune, I een call'd for 
muy boots, and rode poſt after her. 
And how do you find youriclf aſter your jour- 


has. f by | 
{Frank. 


or 
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and I allow 


ſilly.— Sir, I am your humble 
a friend of Mr Frankly's I am proud of embracing. 


 ——the ladies. 


hands, by the ſmall [tay you made there. 


* 
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Frank, Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold 


| ſcent. But a woman of ber ſprightlineſs and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places; and when once 


ſhe is found, the pleaſures of the chace will over-pay the 
pains of rouſing her. Oh ! Bellamy, there was ſome- 
thing peculiarly charming in her, that ſeem'd to claim my 
further acquaintance ; and if in the other more familiar 


parts of life ſhe ſhine with that ſuperior Juſtre, and at laſt 


I win her to my arms, how ſhall I bleſs my reſolution in 
purſuing her! 
Bel. But if at laſt ſhe ſhould prove unworthy — 
| Foank. L would endeavour to forget her. 
Bel. Promiſe me that, Charles. [Takes his hand. ] 


But we are interrupted, 


Enter Jack Mzccor. 
7. Meg. Whom have we here ? my old friend Frank- 


ly? Thou art grown a mere antique ſince | ſaw thee; 
ho haſt thou done theſe five hundred years? 


Frank. Even as you ſee me; well, and at your ſer- 


vice ever. 


J. Meg. Ha! who's that 2 
Frank. A friend of mine. Mr Bellamy, this is font 
Meggot, Sir, as honeſt a fellow as any in life. 
J. Meg. Pho! prithee ! pox ! Charles Don't be 
Any one who 1s 


Bel. Sir, I ſhall endeavour to deſerve your civility. 
J. Meg. Oh, Sir! Well, Charles! what? dumb? 


Come, come, you may talk though you have nothing to 


ſay, as I do Let us hear, where have you been? 
Frank. Why, for this laſt week, Jack, I have been 


gat Bath. 


J Meg. Bath ! the moſt lenden place i in viſe hows 
amonglt tradeſmen's wives that hate their huſbands, and 


people of quality that had rather go to the devil than 
ſtay at home. People of no taſte—no gou//—and for 


divertimenti, if it were not for the puppet ſhow, Ia virtu 
would be dead amongſt them But the news, Charles 
[ fear your time hung heavy on your 


F rank. 
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Frank. Faith, and. ſo it did, Jack. The ladies are 
grown ſuch idiots: in love———The cards have ſo de- 
bauched their five ſenſes, that Love, almighty Love him- 
ſelf is utterly neglected. 

J. Meg. It is the ſtrangeſt thing in life, but it is juſt 
fo with us abroad, Faith! Charles, to tell you a ſe- 
cret, which I don't care if all the world knows, I am 
| almoſt ſurfeited with the ſervices of the ladies, the 
modeſt ones, I mean. The vaſt varicty of duties they 
expect—as dreſſing up to the faſhion, loſing faſhi8nably, 
keeping faſhionable hours, drinking faſhionable liquors, 
and fifty other ſuch irregular niceties, ſo ruin a man's 
pocket and conſtitution, that *foregad ! he muſt have the 
eſtate of a duke, and the ſtrength of a Gondolier, who 
would liſt himſelf into their ſervice ! 

Frank. A free confeihon truly, Jack, for one of your 


coat. 
Bel. The I are e obliged to you. 


Euter BuCkLEz with a letter to Bellamy. | 


J. Meg. Oh, Lard ! Charles, I have had the greateſt 


3 in life ſince I ſaw you 
brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

Frank, Well, wel; get you another, and all will be 
well again. 


Poor Otho, that I 


FJ. Meg. No ! the rogue broke me ſo much Chia, and 
gnaw'd my Spaniſh leather ſhoes ſo filthily, that when he 


was dead I began not to endure him. 


Bel. Exactly at ſeven ! Run back and aſſure him I will # 
not fail. [Exit Buckle. Dead! . who was the 


gentleman ? 
F. Meg. This gentleman 1 was my monkey, 85. 


an odd fort of fellow, that uſed to divert me and plea- 


ſed every body ſo at Rome. that he always made one in 
our converſationi.— But, Mr Bellamy, I ſaw a ſeryant, 


Il hope no engagement; for you two poſitively ſhall 
dine with me. I have the fineſt macaroni in life. Oblige 


me ſo far. 2 — 
Bel. Sir your 1 What ſay you, Frankly ? 


J. Meg. Pho! pox ! Charles, you ſhall go, My aunts 


think you begin to neglect them; and old maids, you 
know, are the moſt jealous creatures in life, 


Frank, 


% 
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Frank. Ranger ſwears they can't be maids they are ſo 
good natur'd! Well, I agree, on condition I may eat 
| what 1 pleaſe, and go away juſt when I will. 

J. Meg. Ay, ay; you ſhall do juſt what you will. 
But how ſhall we do? my poſt-chaiſe won't carry us all. 

Frank. My chariot 1 is here, and I will conduct Mr Bel- 
lamy. 

Bel, Mr Meggot- I beg pardon, 1 can't poſſibly 
dine out of town; I have an engagement early 1 in the 


= evening. 


7. Meg. Out of town |! 1 my dear, 1 live juſt by. 


I fee one of the dilettanti J would not miſs ſpeaking to 


for the univerſe, And ſo I expe& you at three. [ Exit. 
Frank. Ha, ha, ha! and ſo you thought you had at 
| leaſt fifty miles to go poſt for a ſpoonful of macaroni, | 
Bel. I ſuppoſe then he is juſt come out of the country. 
Frank, Nor that nenher. I would venture a wager, 
from his own houſe hither, or to an auction or two of 
old dirty pictures, is the utmoſt of his travels to-day ; or 
he may have been in purſuit, perhaps, of a new cargo of 
Venetian toothpicks. | 
Bel.. A ſpecial acquaintance I have made oday 1 
| Frank. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendſhip. He ſpends his eſtate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more than by ſhewing him how he can 
be of ſervice to you. 
Bel. Now you ſay ſomething. 10 is the heart, Frank- 
ly, [ value in a man, 
Frank Right l——and there is a heart eren in a wo- 
man's breaſt chat i is worth the purchale, or my judgment 
has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your concern. 
for me. See her firſt, and then blame me it you can, 
Bel. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
endeavours can be ſerviccable, L Will beat che buihes with 
you. 52 1 
Frank, That I'm afraid. will not hp for you know 
leſs of her than I. But if ia your walks you meet a 
finer woman than ordinary, let her not eſcape till I have 
ſeen her. Whereſoe er ſhe is, ſhe cannot long lic hid. 
: | {Exeunt, 


ACT. 


| 
| 
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ACT n. SCEN E . 
8. james 5 Park, 


Enter CLAR1NDA, JacinTHA, and Mrs STRICTLAND, | 


JAcixruA. 


I. 71. we both ſtand condemned out of our own 
mouths, 
Clar. Why—T cannot but own—l never had thought 
of any man that troubled me but of him. 
Mrs Strict. Then I dare ſwear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath ſo ſoon. 3 
Clar. Indeed you are miſtaken z 3 1 have not bad one 


ſcruple ſince 


Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever to 


think of you again ? 


Clar. Oh! the greateſt of all any curry ty. 


Loet me aſſure you, a woman's ſureſt hold over a nan is 


to keep him in uncertainty. As ſoon as ever you put him 
out of doubt, you put him out of your power; but when 
once a woman has awak'd his curioſity, ſhe may lead him 
a dance of many a troubleſome mile without the leaſt fear 
of loſing him at laſt. 


Fac. "Now, L do heartily wiſh be may have ſpirit e- 


nough to follow, and uſe you as you deferve. Such a 
ſpirit, with but a little knowledge of our ſex, might put 


that heart of yours into a ſtrange flutter. 
Clar, I care not how ſoon. I long to meet with ſuch 


a fellow. Our modren beaus are ſuch jointed babies in 
| love, they have no feeling. They are entirely inſenſible 


either of pain or pleaſure, but from their own dear 


perſons; and according as we flatter or affront their 


beauty, they admire or forſake ours. They are not wor- 


_ thy even of our diſpleaſure; and, io ſhort, abuſing them 


is but ſo much ill nature merely thrown away, But the 
man of ſenſe, who values himſelf upon his high abilities 
or the man of wit, who thinks a woman beneath his con- 
verſation— to ſee ſuch the ſubjects of our power, the ſlaves 
of our frowns and ſmiles, is gloi1 tous indeed! 

— 1 Are 
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Mrs Strict. No man of ſenſe, or wit either, if he be 


truly ſo, ever did, or ever can think a woman of merit 


beneath his wiſdom to converſe with. 

Zac. Nor will ſuch a woman value herſelf upon making 
ſuch a lover uneaſy. 

Clar. Amazing ! Why, every woman can give eaſe ? 
You cannot be in earneſt. 

Mrs Strict. | can aſſure you ſhe is, and has put in 

ractice the doctrine ſhe has been teaching. 

Clar. Impoſhble ! Who ever heard the name of love 
mentioned without | an idea of torment ! But pray let us 
hear, 

Fac. Nay, there is pecking to hear that | know of. 

Clar. So | ſuſpected indeed. The novel is not likely 
to be long, when the lady is ſo well ore for the des 
nolle ment. 8 
Jusac. The novel, as you call it, is not fo hah as you - 

may imagine, I and my ſpark have beenlong acquainted, 
As he was continually with my father, I ſoon perceived he 
lov'd me; and the manner of his expreſiog that love was 
what pleas'd and won me moſt. 

Clar. Well and how was it? the old bait : 2 Aattery ? ? 
Dear flattery, I warrant ye. 

Fac. No indeed—l had not the pleaſure of hearing my 
perſon, wit, and beauty painted out with forced praiſes ; 

but 1 had a more ſenſible delight in perceiving the drift of 
his whole behaviour was to make every hour of my time 
paſs away agreeably. 


Cilar. The ruſtic! What, did he never ſay a hand- 

ſome thing of your perſon? 

| En Strict. He did, it ſeems, what 9 277 her bet- 
; he flattered her good ſenſe, as much as a leſs cun- 

8 3 lover would have done her beauty. 

Clar. On my conſcience you are well match'd! 

Jac. So well, that if my guardian denies me happineſs 

(and this evening he is to paſs his final ſentence), nothing 

is left but to break wy: priſon, and fly into my lover's 

arms for ſafety. 

ber, Hey day! o' my 8 thou art a brare 


i Thou art the very firſt prude that ever had hone- 
Ry enough to avow her paſſion for a man. 


B Jac, 
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Zac. And thou art the firſt Gniſh'd coquet who ever 
had any honeſty at all. | 

Mrs Strict. Come, come! you are both too 3 for 
either of thoſe characters. 


Clar. And my dear Mrs Striclland here is the firſt 


_ Young married woman of ſpirit, who has an ill-natur'd 


fellow for a hufband, and never once thinks of uſing 
him as he deſerves—Good Heaven ! if [ bad ſuch a huf⸗ 
and 
Ar Striqt You would be juft as unhappy as [ am. 
Car. But come now—confels—do not you long t to be 
a widow 2? .. = 
Mrs Siri. Would I were any thing but what Tam! 2 


„Car. Then go the neareſt way about it. I'd break 
that Rout heart of his in leſs than a fortnight. I'd make 


him know 5 
Ars Strict. Pray, be ſilent. 8 ou know my reſolu- 


tion. | 


Car. I know you have no reſolution. 
Mrs Strict. You : are a mad creature, but I forgive 
ou. 
Clar, Tr is all meant kindly, I aſſure you. But ſince 
you won't be perſuaded to your good, I will think of 


making you eaſy in your {ubmiſſion as ſoon as ever I can, 


IT dare "ay | may have the ſame lodging 1 had laſt year. 
J can know immediately—1 = my chair: and ſo Ladies 
both adieu! [Exit Clarinda, 

Fac. Come, Mrs Strictland, we ſhall but . bave time 


to get home before Mr Bellamy comes. 


J Strict. Let us return then to our common priſon. 1 
You muſt forgive my ill-ůuature, Jacintha, if 1 almoſt 
wiſh Mr Stridland may refule to Join” your haad where 
your heart is given 

Zac. Lord! Madam, what 40 you mean? 

Mrs Strid. Self-intereft only, child! Mcthinks your 
company in the country would ſoften all wy forrows; and 
J could bear them patiently, 7 


Re-enter CLARINDA, 
Car. Dear Mrs Strictland 


ſo out of breath 
Mrs Strict. Why, what i is the matter ? 


I am ſo confus'd, and 


| Fac, 
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cannot be ſo exactly copied by another. 


young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly o ber, as you 
would the ſureſt arrow in your quiver. 0 £8 xit, 
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Fac. I proteſt you fright me. 
Clar Oh! I have no time to recover myſelf, I am fo 
frighten'd, and ſo 3 In ſhort then, the dear man 


Mrs Stiri. Here —Lord- ; Where? 
(lar. | met him this "naar. I ſaw him at a diſtance, 


turn'd ſhort, and ran hither directly. Let us go home, 
I tell you he follows me. 


Mrs Strict. Why, had you not better ſtay, and let 


bim {peak to you? 


Clar. Ay! 


But eh won 't | know where! lire, 


„ without my telling him. 


Mrs Strict. Come, then. Ha! ha! ha! 

Fac. Ay! Poor Clarinda !— Allons done, [Exeunte 
Enter FRANKLY. 1 0 

e Lene that muſt be ſhe! her ſhape and aaly air 


Now, you 


nnn 
Changes to the Street before Mr Stritland's Door. 


0 Re. enter Carina, lena, and Mrs STRICT- 


LAND. 


| FRY Lord——Dear Jacintha 1 -for Heaven's ſake 


make haſte, he'l] overtake us before we get in. 


Fac. Overtake us? Why, he is not in fight. 


Clar. Is not he? Ha! ſure I have not dropt my twee ; 5 
— would not have him loſe light of me neither. 5 


0 Afide. 
Mrs Steig. Here b is- / 


Clar. In——In — In then. 


bs 1 ] What, FIN your twee ? 
Clar, Pihaa! ] have loſt nothing—In—Vll follow 


you, CE 1 into the houſe, Clarinda laft, 


Is. Euter 
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K FRANKLY. 


Frank, lt i is impoſſible I ſhould be deceiv'd : my eyes, | 


and the quick pulſes at my heart aſſure me it is the, Ha! 
tis ſhe, by Heav'n! and the door left open too— A fair 
invitation, by al the rules of love. LExit. 


SCE N E III. 
Charges to an apartment in Mr Stricland's Houſe, 


Enter Clan vo, Fenn X&LY - fellowing her. 


Frank. 1 hope, Madam, you will excuſe the boldneſs 


of this intruſion, ſince it is owing to your own behaviour 
that | am forc'd to it. | 


Ciar. To my behaviour, Sir? 


Frank. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam, 


where I to lately had the favour of your hand 

Clar. Ido remember, Sir; but I little expected any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one who had 
ſo much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Frank. What I ſaw of your behaviour was fo ih; it 


would admit of no miſrepteſentation. I only fear'd, 


whatever reaſon you had to conceal your name from me 


at Bath, you might have the ſame to do it now; and tho' 


my happineſs was ſo nearly concern'd, I rather choſe to 


venture thus abruptly after you, than be e 
inquiſitive. 


Clar. Sir, there ſeems to be 15 mach civility in your 


rudeneſs, that I can eaſily forgive it; tho' I don't ſee 
how your happineſs is at all concern'd. 


Frank. No, Madam ! I believe you are he only lady 


who could, with the qualifications you are miitreſs of, be 
inſenſible of the | aha 15 give you over the hoppinels | 


of our ſex. 


Clar. How vain ſhould we women be, if you gentle- 


men were but wiſe! if you did not all of you ſay the 


| ſame things to every woman, we ſhould certainly be fool- 
ith enough to believe ſome ot you were in earneſt, _ 


Frank. Could you have the leaſt ſenſe of what I feel 


whilſt L am praking, you would know me to be in ear- 


neſt, 
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I fear ro offend But this houte, I ſuppoſe, is yours. 
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1 neſt, and what I ſay to be the dictates of a heart that ads 
miies you; may I not ſay that 


Clar. Sir, this is carrying the 

Frank. When 1 danced with you at Bath, I was 
charm'd with your whole behaviour, and felt the ſame 
tender admiration : but my hope of ſecing you after- 
wards kept in my paſſion till a more proper time ſhould 


offer, You cannot therefore blame me now, if, after 
having loſt you once, I do not ſuffer an inexcuſeable mo- 
deſty to prevent. my making uſe of this ſecond opportu- 


nity. 
"BB This behaviour, Sir, is ſo different ke the 
gaietj of your converſation then, that I am at a loſs how 


Frank. There is nothing; Madam, which could take 


off from the gaiety with which your preſence inſpires 


every heart, but the fear of loſing you, How can I be 
otherwiſe than as | am, when I know not but you may 
leave London as abruptly as you did Bath! 


Enter Lvctrra. 


| Tie. Madam, the tea is ready, and my miſtreſs v waits 


for you, 


Clar. Very well, I come—[Exit Lucetta.] You 


Tee, Sir, I am call'd away ; but I hope you will ex- 


cuſe it, when I leave you with ao aſſurance, that the 
buſineſs which Deng me to town will keep me here lome 


time. 


Frank, How generous it is in you chus to eaſe the 


(lar. You ſhall hear of me, if not tiad me here. 
Franz. I then take my leave. 1 I[xIt. 
Clar. I'm andone !——He has me! . 


Euter Mrs STRICTLAND, 
Mrs Strid. Well ! how do you find yourſelf? 


Clair. I do find—thar if he goes on as he has li-gun, I 
ſhall certainly have him without giving him the leatt un- 


3 eaſineſs. 


Mrs Strict. A very terrible proſpect, indeed! 
Clar. But I muſt teize him à little.—— Where is Ja- 
| 3 3 cin tha . 
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cintha ? how will ſhe laugh at me, if I become a pupil of 


hers, and learn to give cate | ? no! poſitively 1 (hall never 
do it. 

Mrs Strid. Poor Jadniks bas met with what I fear'd 
from Mr Strictland's temper— An utter denial. | L 
know not why, but he really grows more and more ill- 
natur'd. 

(lar. Well, now do I heartily wiſh my affairs were in 


his power a little, that 1 might have a few difficulties to 


ſurmouns —— I love 6ifficulties : : and yer I don't Know 
— it is as well as it is. 
Mrs Strict. Ha, ha, ha! come, the tea waits, 


[Exeunt, 
Enter Mr STRICTLANwD. 


Strict. Theſe doings in my houſe difirat me! I met 


a fine gentleman—when I enquir'd who he was; why, 


he came to Clarinda I met a footman too, and he 


came to Clariuda. I ſhall not be eaſy till the is de- 
camp'd. My wife had the character of a virtuous wo- 


man—-—and they have not been long W ee ee But 


then they were by themſelves at Bath ! that hurts—— 


that hurts they muſt be watch'd they mauſt——T 
know them, I know all their wiles, the beſt of them 
are but hypocrites, Ha! ¶ Lucetta paſſes over the /lage ] 
Suppole I bribe the maid—She is of their counſel -- the 
manager of their ſecrers—lIr ſhall be fo—money will do 


. It, and I ſhall know all that paſſes, Lucerta ! 


.. 
Strict. Lucetta ! 


Ne. enter . CE TA. 


Luc. Sir? If he ſhould . and ſearch me now, 
I'm undone. Lide. 
Strick. She is a fly i, and may be ſerviceable, 


[Aide] Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an ho- 
neſt face, I like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit 


in it——Yet if the ſhould be falle, ſhe can do 15 moſt 


harm. . Lide. 


1 uc. Pray, Sir, ſpeak out. 
Strict aſide.] No! ſhe is a woman, and i it 15 the high - 
ef} mprud-nce to truſt her. 
Luc, I am not able to underſtand you. 
5 | Stri7, 


cure. I will truſt him, {| Jfde.]— 
| have been a tolerable good matter to you, 


3 have a ſecret, Teſter, to impart to you 


| 980 
cetta hither. 


a n. The SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 27 


Strich. I am glad of it. I would not have you under- 


ſtand me. 


Luc. Then what did you call me for.? If he ſnould be 
in love with my face, it would be rare ſport. © Lide. 
Str ict. aſile] T<iter, ay, Leſter is the proper Pr 
Lucetta, tell Fefter I want him 
Luc. Yes, Sir. Le.] Mighty odd, this! it 


.gives me time however to lend Buckle with this letter to 


his maſter. [ Exit Lucetta. 

Strict. Could I but be once well ſatisfied that my wife 
bad really finiſhed me, I b. heve I ihould be as quiet as 
it I were ſure of the contrary, Aut whilf Lam in doubt, 
I am miſerable. Nl 


Enter Tas TER, 


Th Does your Honour pleaſe to want me ? 
Strict. Ay, Leſter. | need not fear. The desen | 
of his ſervice, and the goodneſs of his lock make me ſe- 


Felter, I think I 


Teft. Yes, Sir,—very toerable, 
Strict. aſide ] I like his fimplicity well. It promiſes 


A thing of the greateſt importance. Look upon me, and 
don't ſtand picking your fingers, 
Teſt, Yes, Sir.—No, Sir. 


Strid. But will 20 his ſimplicity expoſe him the more 


to Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes! the will worm the ſe- 


cret out of him. I had better truſt her with it at once. 


-I will. [4 9 1 Leſter, go, lend Lu- 
Teſt. les, 1 ſhe is. 


Re. enter Lu CE TTA. 


Lucetta, my maſter wants you. 


Strict. Get you down, Teſter. | 
36 - *.) s [Exit Tefter. 


Luc. If you want me, Sir, [ beg you would make 
haſte, for 1 have a thouſand things to do. 


Serif. Well, well ! what I have to ſay will not take 


up much time, could I but perſuade you to be honeſt. 


Luc. Why, Sir, 1 hope; vou dou' t luſped my hone oY 


| Sled? 5 
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Strid, Well, well ! 1 believe you honeſt. 
[SY the door. 

Loc. What can hs at the bottom of all this? [ fide. 
Strict. So! we cannot be too private, Came hither, 
| Kuſſy; nearer yet. 
Luc. Laud, Sir! you are not poing to be rude? I 
vow, I will call out. 

Strict. Hold your tongue. Does the baggage laugh | 
at me? [ 4/fide.] She does——ſhe mocks me, and will 
reveal it to my wife! and her inſolence upon it will be 
more inſapportable to me than cuckoldom itſelf. I have 
not leiſure now, Lucetta ſome other time Huſh ! 
did not the bell ring? Yes, yes: my wife wants you. 
| Go, go, to her, [ Puſhes her out.) There is no hell on 
earth ue being a ſlave to ſulpieion. wi xit. 


8 C E N E IV. 
: The Piazza, Covent. Guides.” 


Enter BELLAMY and Jack Meccor. 


Bel. Nay, nay, 1 would not put your family into any 
confuſion. | 
J. Meg. None in life, my dear, I affure you, I will 
go and hey every thing this inſtant for her reception. 

Bel. You are too obliging, Sir ; but you need not be 
in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I ſhall 
trouble you I only know that my. Jacintha has taken 
ſuch a reſolution. 

J. Meg. Therefore we ſhould be prepar'd; for when 
once a lady has had ſuch a reſolution in her head, ſhe is 
upon the rack till ſhe executes it, Fore Gad! Mr Bel- 
lamy, this muſe be a girl of fire. 0 „ 


Enter FRANK KLY. 2 


Frank. Buxom and lively as the bounding 8 
Fair as painting can expreſs, or youthtul poets fancy 
when they love. Tol de rol, tel! 
[Singing and dancing. 
Bel. Who is this you talk thus rapiurovſly of? 
Fran. Who ſhould it be, but — I ſhall know her 
name to-morrow, LS and dances. 


7. Ai: : 
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F Meg „What is the matter, ho! Is the man adds ? 
Frank Even to, Gentlemen, as mad as love and | Joy 

can make me. 
Bel. But inform us wi nce this joy eee 
Frank. Joy, joy, my lads! She” s found! my Perdita ! 

my charmer ! . 

J. Meg. Egad ! her charms have bewitch'd the man 


B I think — But who is ſhe ? 


Bel. Come, come. tell us who is ; this wonder ? 2 
Frank. But will you ſay nothing? 

Bel Nothing, as I live. {ies 

| Frank. Nor you? 

F. Meg. I'll be filent as the erave- ; 
Frank. With a tombſtone upon it, to tell every one 

whoſe duſt it carries? 

J. Meg. Ill be as ſecret as a debauch* d prude 
Frank. Whole ſanctity every one ſuſpects. Jack, 
Jack, tis not in thy nature. Keeping a ſecrei is worſe 
to thee than keeping thy accounts. Bur to leave fool- 
ing, liſten to me both, that 1 may whiſper it into your 


cars, that Echo may not catch the ſinking found—1 can- 


not t |] who the is, faith -e de rol, lol.— 
7 Meg. Mad, mad! very mad! 
Frank. All | know of her is, that ſhe is a charming 
woman, and has given me liberty to viſit her again, 
Bellamy, tis ſhe, the lovely ſhe! [ 1hide, 
el, So 1 <d feppote. 2 En To Frankly, 
F. Meg. Poor Charles ! For Heaven's ſake, Mr Bel- 
| lamy, 0 him home to his chamber ——whilſt I 
prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu — Hie. 
to Bel. ] B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha! ; 
_ Frank, Oh, 1 thou art a gift e of a God 
indeed ! Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
plea ure but to ſee my friend as deep in love as I am. 
Bel. 1 ſhew my heart is capable oft love, by the friend- 
fhip it bears to you. 
Frank. Ch light of friendſhip looks but dim hefore 
the brighter flame of love. Love is the ſpring of cheer- 
fulneſs and joy. Why how dull and phlegmatic do you 
ew to me now? whilſt I am all lite; light as feather'd 
Mercury, You dull and cold as ciith and water; I 


light and warm as air and ſire.— Th. = are the only ele- 
ments 
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ments in Love's world ! Why, Bellamy, for ſhame ! ! get 
thee a miſtreſs, and be ſociable. 
Bel. Frankly, I am now going to—— 
Frank, Why that face now? Your doable ſervant, 
Sir: my blood of joy ſhall not be ſtopp'd by your me- 
| lJancholy fits, I afſuie you. . (Geing. 
Biel. Stay, Frankly, 1 beg you ſtay. What would 
you ſay now, if I really were in love? 
_* Frank. Why, faith, thou haſt ſuch romantic notions 
| of ſenſe and honour, that I know not what to ſay. 
Bel. To confeſs the truth then, I am in love. 
Frank. And do you confeſs it as if it were a fin. Pro- 


claim it aloud. Glory mit. Boaſt of it as your greateſt E 


virtue, Swear it with a lover 8 oath, and [ will believe 
you, 
Bel. Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love— 
Frank. Well ſaid! 
_-- Bet; 3y all that's tender, amiable, and fofe in wo- 
man +, 
l Bravo! 
Bel I ſwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever 
tagg'd rhyme. 
Frank. And art thou then r in * Come 
to my arms, hon dear companion of my joys — 
[They embrace. 


Pater rene 


"Denis Why—hey !—is there never a ; wench to be got 
for love or money? 
Bel. Pihaw ! Ranger here! 
Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not come 
ſo impertinently as you may imagine. Faith, I think I 
have the knack of finding out ſecrets, Nay, never look 
ſo que-! Here is a letter, Mr Bellamy, that ſeems 
to promiſe you better diverſion than La hugging one 3 
ether. 
„ What do you mean! 1? 
Ran. Do you deal much in theſe paper tokens? 
Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is from berſelf. 
[To Frankly: 
Ran. What, is it a pair of lac'd ſhoes ſac wants! ? or 
have ti. boys broke her windows? 
7 Bel. 
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Bel. Hold your profane tongue. 
Frank. Nay, prithee, Bellamy, don't keep it to your- 
ſelf, as if her whole affections were contain d in thoſe 
few lines. 
Nan. Prithee, let him alone to his ſilent raptutes. 
But it is, as I always ſaid— Lour grave men ever are 
the greateſt whoremaſters. 

Bel. 1 cannot be diſoblig'd now, ſay what you will, 
But how came this into your hands? | 

Ran. Your ſervant Buckle and J chang'd commiſſions. 
He went on my errand, and I came on his. 

Bel. Sdeath! J want him this very inſtant, 

Ran. He will be here preſently ; but I demand to 
know what I have brought you? 

| Frank, Ay, ay: out with it You know we never 
blab, and may be of ſervice. 

Bel. Twelve o'clock ! oh, the dear hour ! 

Ran. Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bel. By all that's happy, ſhe promiſes in this letter 
here—to leave her guardian this very night—and run a- 
way with me. 

Nas How 1s this? 

Bel. Nay, I know not how ek; ſays at the 
bottom“ Your ſervant has full inſtructions from Lu- 
cetta, how to equip me for my expedition. —l will not 
« trult myſelf home with you to-night, becauſe I know 
&* jt is inconvenient ; therefore [| beg you would procure 
me a lodging; it is no matter how far off my guar- 
% dian's. „ö JacinTra.” 

Ran. Carry her 1 to a bagnio, and there you may lodge 
with her. | 

Frank. Why, this muſt be a girl of ſpirit, faith! 

Bel. And beauty — to her ſprightlineſs. I love her, 
and ſhe loves me She has thirty thouſand to her 

fortune. | oh 155 

Ran. The devil ſhe bas! 

Bel. And never plays at cards, 5 
Nan. Nor does any one thing like any other woman, I 
| fuppole, 

Frank. Not fo, | hs: neither, 

Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger ! I never felt ſuch eaſe 
before : the Lecret s aut, and you don't laugh at me. 
Frank. 


This is a very critical time.- 
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Frank. Laugh at thee for loving a woman of 
thirty thouſand pound! Thou art a moſt unaccountable 
fellow. 

| Kai. How the devil could he work her up to this? 1 
never could have had the face to have done it. But 
] know not how there is a degree of aſſurance in you 
modeſt gentlemen, which we impudent tellows never can 
come up to. 

Bel. Ch, your nt good Sir | You ſhould not a- 
buſe me now, anger, but do all you can to aſſiſt me. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable un- 
lucky tellow and ſo will have nothing to do in this 
affair. III take care to be out of the way, ſo as to do 
you no harm. Thar is all I can anſwer for: and ſfo— 
ſucceſs attend you. [C ing.] I cannot leave you quite 
to yourlelt neither ; for it this ſhould prove a round- 
houſe affair, as 1 make no doubt it will, 1 believe I may 
have more intereſt there than you 3 and fo, Sir, you may 
hear of me at [Whiſpers, 

Bel. For ſhame, Ranger ! the. moſt noted gaming- 
houle in town. 

Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. I maſt go, faith, | 
to pay a debt of honour to ſome of the greateſt raſcals 
in town. Exit. 
\ Frank, But where do you deſign to lodge her ? 

Bel. At Mr Meggot' $S—— He is already gone to pre · 
pare for her reception. 

Frank. The propereſt place in \ the world. His aunts 
will entertain he! with honour, _ 

Bel. And the newneſs of her acquaintance will prevent 
its being lutpeRted. „ give me your hand, | 


Frank. Pho! none of your muſty reflections now. 
When a man is in love to the very brink of matrimony, 
what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca? 
Here's your ſervant with a face full of bulineſs— 
I'll! leave you together —— [ ſhall be at the King's 
Arms, where, if you want my allſtance, Jou may find 
| * [Exits 


2 Enter 
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Enter BuckLe, 


Bel. $0——Buckle— 
full. 

Buck. Not fuller than my heed, Sir, 1 promiſe 8 
You have had your letter, I hope? 
Bel. Yes, and in it ſhe refers me to you for my in- 
ſtruction. | | 
Buck. Why the affair ſtands thus. As Mr Strit- 

land ſees the door lock'd and bar'd every night himſelf, 
and takes the key up with him, it is impoſſible for us to 
eſcape any way but through the window; for which pur- 
poſe { have a ladder of ropes. 

Bel. Good— Re 

Buck. And becauſe a hoop, | as the ladies wear them 
now, is not the moſt decent dreſs to come down a lad- 
der in—— l have in this other bundle a ſuit of boy's. 
clothes, which I believe will fit her. Ar leaſt, it will 
ſerve the time ſhe will want it, ——You will ſoon be for 
pulling it off, I ſuppoſe. 1 

Bel. Why, you are in ſpirits, you rogue. ; 

Buck. Theſe I am now to 2 to Luceita 
Have you any thing to ſay, Sir? 

Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hour ap- 
pointed. —Bring me word to Mr Meggot's how you ga 
on. Succeed 1 in this, and 1 it ſhall make your fortune. 


 [Excunt, 


=you ſeem to have your hands 


ACT m. SCENE I 
The Street + eden Strietland- bouſe. 


Enter BELLA MY 27: a C kairman' 5 ceat. 


Berrauv. 


OW tediouſly have the minutes paſt theſe laſt few 
hours! and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 

ening quicker, when we would have them ſtay. 
Hold, let me not miſtake This is the houfe. [Pally 
out his watch] By Heaven, it is not vet the hour !—— 
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I hear ſomebody coming. The moon's ſo bright 
I had better not be Ow till the bappy inſtant comes. 


[E il. 


Enter FRANKLY, 


Frank. Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds 
the flame. Now am I ſuch an amorous puppy, that I 


cannot walk ſtraight home, but muſt come out of my 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon-light 


Ay, here ſtands the temple” where my goddeſs is a- 
dored! The door opens ! 15 8 LRetires. 


Enter LocErra. 5 


Luc. under the window. J Madam, Madam bin! Ma- 
dam How {hall | make her bear; ED”. 


Ja CINTHA in boy's clothes at the window. 


Fac. Who is there? what's the matter ?—— 

Luc. It is I, Madam: you muſt not pretend to ſtir 
till I give the word You'l! be diſcover'd if you do— 

Frank. aſide.) What co 1 fee! a man! My heart 


miſpives me. 


Luc. My maſter 1s 8 ſitting up for Mrs Clarinda. 


He raves as if he were mad about her being out ſo late, 

Frans. afide ] Here is ſome intrigue or other, I muſt 
| ſee more of this, before I give farther way to love. 
Luc. One minute he is in the ſtreet—the next he is in 
the kitchen; now he will lock her out, and then he'll 


wait pimſelf, and ſee what ſigure ſhe makes when ſhe 


vouchſafes to venture home. . 
Zac. I long to have it over, Ser me but once out of 


this arg 


place! 

Luc. If! can but ſix him es, I can Jeb vou out 
myself. You have the ladder ready i in caſe of ne- 
ceſſity? 55 

Tac. Yes, ken | Bait Luc. 

 Frarxk. W; 55 The lader! This muſt l-ad to ſome 
diſcovery, I hall watch you, my young gentleman; I 
ſhall, 
Ener 


Frank. aft de. +] Cowardly. raſcal ! Would I were | in hi 


WED 
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Enter CLARINDA, and a Servant. 


Clar. This whiſk is a moſt enticing deyil. I am afraid 
I am too late for Mr Strigland' s ſober hours. 

Fac. Ha! I hear a noiſe. 

Clar. No; I fee a light in Jacintha's window. You 
may go home ; [Giving the Servant money.] I am ſafe. 
Fac. Sure it muſt be he, Mr e —— ir! 

Fran. aſide.] Does he not call to me? 5 

Clar, aſide.] Ha! ! who's that? l am frigited out ol 
my wits. A man! 
Fac. Is it you? 
TIS. Yes, yes! 'tis J. 

Liſten at the door. 
F. 1 will— tis open 
quiet. 


Clar, Sure i it is My ſpark—and talking to Jacintha. 


E. ide. 
Frank. You may come down the ladder—quick. 
Jac. Catch it then, and hold it. 
Frank. I have it, Now [ ſhall ſee what fort of mettle 
my young ſpark is made of. [.- = 
Clar, With a ladder too, I'll affure you! But Wit 
ſee the end of it. E. i 147 
Fac. Hark ! did not ſomebody ſpeak ? 


Frank, No, ao: be not fear ful — Sdeath! we are KC 
cover'd, SB [ Frank. and Clar. retire. 


Enter Lucerra, 


Luc. Hift, hiſt ! Are you ready ? 

_ Fac. Yes. May L venture? 
Luc. Now is your time. He is in high conference 

with his privy counſellor Mr Teſter. You may come 

: down the back ſtairs, and I'll let you out. [Exit Luc, 

Bing L will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 

[ Exit Jacintha, 

F 3 advancing. ] May be ſo But you and 1 ſhall 

have a few words betore you pet off ſo cleanly. 5 

Clar. advancing.] How lucky it was I came home at 


this inſtant. I ſhall {poi] his ſport, [ believe. Do you 
know me, R—_— 


| There is no noiſe Alls 


8 2 Franl. 
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Frank. I am amaz'd ! You. here! This was unex- 
pected indeed. 

Clar. But I ſhall amaze you more- 1 know the 

whole courſe aß your amour; all the proceſs of your 
mighty paſſion from its firſt 8 

Frank. What is all this !——— | 

Clar. To the very concluſion, which me raioly hope 

to effect this night. 

Frank. By Heaven, Madam, I know not- what you. 
mean, 1 came hither purely to contemplate on . 
beauties. = 

Ciar. Any beanties, Sir, I find will ſerve your turn. 

Did J not hear you talk to her at the window? ; 
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Frank. Her! | 
Clar, Bluſh, bluſh for "Fa but be a fur d y you hare 
ſeen the laſt, both of Jacintha and me. | [Exit.. 


Frans. Jacintha ! Hear me, Madam She is gone. 
This muſt certainly be Bellamy miſtreſs, and I have 
: * ruin'd all his ſcheme, This it is to be id luck. 


Enter BELLAMY behind. 


Hel. Ha! a man under the window! 
Frank. No, here ſhe comes, and I may convey her to. 
> | 


Enter JacixTRA, and run: to Frankly. 


Fac. I have at laſt got to you: let's haſte away Oh ! 
Frank. Be not frighten'd, Lady, 

Fac. Oh, I'm abus'd, betray'd! 

_ Bel. Betray'd ! Frankly ! 

; Frank. Bellamy! 

Bel. I can ſcarce believe it, . though I fie 1 .— 


Draw) 
8 | Lady. 


Frank, Hear me, Bellamy 
Jac. Stay do not fight. 
Frank. I am innocent; it is all a miſtake. 
Fac. For my ſake, be quiet. We ſhall be diſcs. 
vered, The family is alarm'd. | 
Bel. You are obey'd Mr Frankly, there is but 
one way 
Frank, I utderſiand. you. At time but now. You | 
will. 


W—_— 
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will certainly be diſcover'd. | To-morrow——at your 


Bel. Till hed farewell. Fa 1. and Jac. 
Frank. Then, when he 1 is cool, I may be heurd 3 and 


the real, though ſuſpicious account of this matter may be 
believ'd. Yet amidſt all this perplexity, it pleates me to 
| find my fair Incognita is jealous of my love. 


Strict. within. ] Where's Lucetta ? Search every 


25 | 


Frank. Hark ! | the cry is up: —1 muſt be gone, 


[Exit Frank. 
Enter Mr STRICTLAND, Te eres, 7 nd SERVANTSe 


Stria. She's gone! She's loſt ! L am cheated ! Pur- 


The her! ſeck her! 


"Teſt. Sir, all her clothes are in her er aig 
Serv. Sir, Mrs Clarinda taid the was in boy's clothes. 
stritt. AY, ay, 1 know it—Bcllamy. has her come 


e e here... 5 LExeunt. 


Pues Ne i. 
ns Hark; 


ſhines ſo bright with her chaſtity, that egad I believe the 
wenclics are aſham'd to look her in the face. Now l am 
in an admirable mood for a trolic ! have wine in my head, 


and money io my pocket, and fo am furniſh'd out for the 


cannonading any counteſs in Chriſtendom! Ha, what 
have we here A Jadder ? this cannot be placed here 
for no hing-—and a window open—ls it love ot miſchief 


now, that is going on within -I care not which; | am, 
in a right cue for zither—Upl go Stay Do not | ran 


a greater chance of ſpoiling ſport than I do of mas ing: 


any ? that | hate as much as I love the other — there 
can be no harm in {eeing how the land leg—['}] up. 


[Cores up ſoftly. ]-— Al is huſh ---- Ha, a light, and 


a woman, by all that's lucky, neither old nor crooked ! 
—— III in— la, ſhe's gone again! | will after her. 
[Gels in at the wir dow. ] And for fear of the 5 of 
virtoc, ang the pursuit of the family, { will ak: {irc of 
the ladder. Now Fortune, be my guide. 
1 [ Exit avith ihe ladbr. 
© 3 SCENE 


Was not the noiſe this way ?!—No— _ 
| there is no game ſtirring, This ſame Goddeſs, Diana, 


never once ſuſpected till this morning 
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SCENE I. 
Mrs Striftland's Dreſing-room. 


Enter Mrs STRICTLAND, followed by LENA. 


Mr: Stiri. Well, I am in great hopes ſhe will eſcape.. 
Lac. Never. fear, Madam. The lovers have the ſtart. 
of him, and I warrant they keep ii. 
Ars Strict. Were Mr. Strictland ever to ſulpec my 


being privy to her fight, 1 know not what might be the 


conſequence. 
Lac. Then you had better be undreſſing—He may 
return immediately, 


Ar ſhe is fitting down to the toilet, Raxcen enters 
behind, 


Nan. Young and beautiful [Afide. 
Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, and 


Mr Strict. And who gave you authority to watch his _ 


Actions, or pry into his ſecrets ? 


Luc. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. I thought 
it might have been of ſervice to you to know my maſter: 
was jealous. | 

Tian. And her huſband jealous ! If ſhe does but ſcnd. 
away the maid, I am Ge” mT 

Mrs Strict. angril}.] Leave me. 

Luc. This it is to adds with other people's affairs. 

: V 

Nan. What a lucky dog Nam! I never made a * 
man a cuckold before. Now, impudence. 

Drs Strict. riſug.] Provoking! I am ſure I never 
have deſerv'd it of him. 

Ran, Oh, cuckold him by all means, Madam: Tam 
your man ! T She /oriehs. ] Ob fy, Madam ! if you {quall 
fo curſedly, you will be diſcover'd. : 

Mr Strict. Diſcover'd ! What mean you, Sir; > Do 


you come to abuſe me? 


Nan. Il do my er.cearour, Madam : you can hare 


Ars 


ns more, 
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Mrs Stria. Whence came you ? how came you here ? 
Ran, Dear Madam, ſo long as I am here, what ſig- 


niſies how I got here, or whence I came? But tha [ 


may ſatisfy your curioſity : Firſt, as to your Whence 


came you? I anſwer, out of the Hes: and to your 
How got. you here? I ſay, ip at the window. It ſtood 


ſo iovitingly open, it was irreſiſtible. But, Madam 


you was going to undreſs, I beg I may not incommode 


Ou. 


Mrs Seri. This is the moſt conſummate piece of im- 


| pudence !- 


| Ran. For Heaven's ſake have one drop of pity for a. 


| poor young fellow, who long has lov'd you. 
Mrs Strict. What would the fellow have. 


Nan. Your huſband's uſage will excuſe. you to the 
world. 


Mrs Strick. I cannot bear this 7 8 Help, help ! 1 
Ran. Oh! hold that clamorous tongue. Madam, 


ſpeak one word more, and J am gone, poſititively gone. 
Mr Strict. Gone! ſo I would have you. 
Ran. Lord, Madam, you are ſo haſty.. 
Mrs Strict. Shall I not ſpeak, when a thief, a rob- 
ber, breaks into my houie at midnight? Help, help! 


Ran. Ha, no one hears. Now, Cupid, aſſiſt. me ! 
| Look ye, Madam, I never could make fine ſpeeches, and 
cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie, 1 have 
{aid more to you already, than J ever ſaid to a woman in 
fuch circumſtances. in all my life. But ſince I find ye 


will yield to no perſuaſion to your good I will gently 


force you to be grateful. [Throws dewn his hat, and 
ſeizes her.] Come, come, unbend the brow, and look 


more kindly on me. 


Mrs Strict. For ſhame Sir- Thus on my kw let 


me beg for mercy. [ Kavellags 
Ran. And thus, on mine let me beg the ſame. 


[He kneels, catches, and kiſſes her. 


Siri. within. ] Take away her ſword ! ſhe'll hurt 
herſelf, 


Mrs Strid. Oh, heavens! that is my huſband s voice. 


Nan. riſing.) The. devil it is ! 


Strict. within.] Take n her lword, I fay, and then. 


1 can cloſe with her. 


Mrs 
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Mrs Stri. He is upon the ſtairs now coming op. 1 
am undone if he ſees you. 

Ran Pox on him, I muſt Jecamp Wen Which way? 
Mrs Strict. Wc e this paſlage'i into the next cham- 
ber. 

Ran. And fo into the ſtreet, With all my heart. You 
may be pon ealy, Madam. Mum's the word, I 
never blab. Lide. ] 1 ſhall not leave off ſo, but wait 
till the laſt moment. [Exit Rang. 


Mrs Strict. So he is gone! What could 1 have ſaid, 
if he had been diſ covered? 4 


Enter Mr STRICTLAND driving i in JacixTHA, 
LuCcETTA following. 


Strict. Once more, my pretty maſculine Madam, you | 
are welcome home; and I hope to keep you ſomewhat _ 
cloſer than I have done; for to-morrow morning at 
eight o'clock 1s the lateſt hour # aged ſhall ſtay i in this lewd 


town. 


Zac. Oh, Sir, when once a Sel is equipped with a 
bearty reſolution, it is not your Worſhip's ſagacity, nor 
the great chain at your gate, can binder her from doing 
what ſhe has a mind. 

Strict Oh, Lord, Lord! how this ove improves a 
young lady's modefty ! 

| Fac. Am I to blame to ſeek for happineſs any where, 
when you are refolv'd to make me miſerable here? 

Strict. I have this night prevented your making your 
ſelf ſo, and will endeavour to do it for the future. I have 
you ſafe now, and the devil ſhall not get you out of my 
clutches again. I have Jock'd the doors and barr'd them, 
I warrant you. So here—[ Giving her a candle.] Troop 
to vour chamber, and to bed, whilit you are well. Go— 
| [Hetreads on Ranger's hat | What's here, a hat! a man \ © 
hat i in my wife's dreſſing- room! [Looking at the hat. 
Ale Strict. aſide. What ſhall I do? 

Stridt taking up the hat, and looking at Mr. Stig 
land] ta ! by bell, | ſee 'tis true. 

Mrs Stridi. iy fears confound me. I dare 8 tell 
the truth, and know not how to frame a lie. [de. 


Strid. ir Strictland, Mrs Strictland! how came this 
hat into your chamber ? 


Luc, 
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Luc. af de. ] Are you that way e my ne Lady, N 
and will not truſt me? 
Strict. Speak, wretch! ſpeak 
Jac. I could not have fufpected this. [ Afide. 
Strict. Why doſt thou not 18 
Mrs Strict. Sir 
Strict. Guilt—'tis guilt that ties your tongue ! 
Luc. ] muſt bring her off, however. No chamber- 
maid can help it [ Afide. 
Strict. My fears are juſt, and I am miſerable— 
Thou worſt of women! 
Mrs Strict. J know you are ie end tis I who will 
bear my injuries no: longer, 
[Both walk ob;ut in a paſſi ron. 
Lat. to Jacintha 4 Je.] Is not the hat yours? Own 
it, Madam, [Takes away Jacintha's hat, and exit. 
Mrs Strict. What ground, what cauſe have you for 
jealouſy ? when you. yourſelf can witneſs. your leaving. 
me was accidental, your return uncertain, and expected 


even ſooner than it happened ! {  'The abuſe is groſs and 
palpable. 


Strict. Why, this is true. 

Mr. Strid, Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 
Stridl. And yet this hat mult belong to ſomebody.. 
Jac. Dear Mrs Strictland, be not concern'd. When. 
he has diverted himſelf a litle longer with 1 it 
Mr, Stridt. Ha l- 
Jac. I ſuppoſe he will give me my hat again, 
Strict. Your hat! 

Fac. Yes, my hat, You brufl'd ; it from my ſide your- 
ſelf, and then trod upon it; whether on. purpoſe to.abuſe 5 
this lady or no, you beſt know yourſelf. 
Strid. It cannot be It's all a lie. 
Zac. Believe ſo ſtill— with all my heart — But the 
bat is mine. E it, pus it on. 
Strict. Why did he look ſo ? 
Zac. Your violence of temper is too much for her. You 
uVůle her ill, and then ſuſpe& her for that confuſion. which. 
you yourſelf occaſion. 
Stride. Why did not you ſet me right at firſt ? Eons 
Zac. Your hard uſage of me, Sir, is a ſufficient reaſon 
why 1 ſhould not be much concern 4 to undeceive you at 


all. 


* & 
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all. Tis for your lady's fake I do it now, who deſerves 
much better of you than to be thus expos'd for every 
flight ſuſpicion. See where ſhe fits—Go to her, 7 
Mrs Strict. riſing. Indeed, Mr Strictland, e a 
ſoul as much above 


Strict. Whew ! now you have both found! your rogues, | 


and | muſt bear their eternal rattle. 

Fac, For ſhame, Sir. Go to her, and— 

Strict. Well, well, what ſhall I fay? 1 forgive al 
is over. I, I, 1 for give, 

Mrs Strict. kerzire! what do you mean? 

Fac. Forgive her! is that all? Conſider, Sir 
Stridt. Hold hold your confounded tongues, 250 In 
do any thing. I'II aſk pardon—or forgive, or any thing. 
Good now, be quiet I aſk your pardon—there— 


 [NXifjes ber.] For you, Madam, —Um infinitely obliged 


to you, and I cou'd find in my heart to make you a re- 


turn ia kind, by marrying you to a beggar—but I have 
more conſcience, Come, come, to your Chamber. 


Here, take this candle 


Enter Luczrra fertly. 


bed. 


Strict. No, no; no ſuch thing, good Madam. She : 


mall have nothing but her pillow to conſult this night, I 


aſſure you——So, in, in. [The ladies rake leave. E xit. 
Jacintha.] Good night, kind Madam. 


Luc. Pox of the jealous fool ! we might both hare e. 


ſcaped out of the window purely. „ [ Hide. 
Strict. Go, get you down ; abid, do you hear? order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight exactly. 


[Exit Lucetta.] So the is ſafe till to-morrow, and then 


for the country, and when ſhe is there I can | manage as * 


think fit. 
Mrs Strich. Dear Mr Srrictland. 


Strict. Jam not in a humour, Mrs Strictland. fir to 


talk with you Go to. bed—1 will endeavour to get 
the better of my temper if I can: I'll tollow you. 
[Exit Mrs Strictland. nen deſpicable have | made 
—— [Exit. 

N SCENE 


. Sir, if you pleaſe, I will light my young lady to 
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$8 CE NK.-ML 
Another Chamber. 


Enter RAXGER, — EO Oy 


Kim All ſeems huſh'd again, and I may venture out, 
I may as well ſaeak off whilſt I am in a whole ſkin. 
And ſhall ſo much love and claret as I am in poſſeſſion 
of only lull me to ſleep, when it might ſo much better 
keep me waking ? Forbid it, Fortune, and forbid it, 
Love. This is a chamber, perhaps, of ſome bewitching 
female, and I may yet be happy. Ha! a light! the 
door opens. A boy! Pox on him! [ He retires. 


Enter JacixTHA with a candle. 


Fac. I have been liſtening at the door; and from 
thei: filence I conclude. they are peaceably gone to bed 
together, | 

Ran. aſide.] A pretty boy, faith! he ſeems oaks: 

Fac, fitting down.] What an unlucky night has this 
proved to me] Every circumſtance has fallen out unhap- 

ly. 
F Ran. He talks aloud. I'll . 72 

Zac. But what moſt amazes me is, that Clarinda 
ſhould betray me! 

Ran, Clarinda ! ſhe muſt be a a woman. Well, what 
of her? 5 e 
Fac. My guardian elſe would never have fulpedied my 

diſguiſe. 
Vow aſide.] Diſguiſe! Ha! it muſt be ſo, What 
eyes ſhe has? What a dull rogue was I not to ſafpect 
this N 

Zac. Ha! I had forgot—the ladder is at the window 
ſtill, and I will boldlv venture myſelt. L N bei Hy, 


= /ces Ranger.] Ha! a man, and well dreis'd | ia! hirs 


Strictland, are you then at laſt dithoneſt. 

Ran ade ] By all my withes the 1s a a charming wo- 
man! Lucky raſcal ! 

Fac. But I will, if poſſible, conceal her ame, and 
ſtand the brunt ot bis impertinence. 


R2:. 
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Ran. What ſhall I ſay to her? No matter; any thing 
ſoft will dv the buſineſs, LAAdde. 

Fac. Who are you? e 

Nan. A man, young gentleman. 

| Fac. And what would you have? 

Ran. A woman, + . 3 

Fac. You are very free, Sir. Here are none for you, 

Ran, Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too; the 
moſt charming creature Nature ever ſet her hand to; 
and you are the dear little pilot that muſt direct me to 
her heart, 


Jac. What mean you, Sir! It is an office 1 am not 
accuſtomed to. 
Ran. You won't have far to go, however. 4 never 
make my errands tedious, It is to your own heart, 
dear Madam, I would have you whifper in my behalf. 
Nay, never ſtart. Thick you ſuch beauty could ever be 
conceal'd from eyes ſo well acquainted with its charms ? 
Fac. What will become of me! If I cry out, Mrs 
Strictland is undone. This is my laſt reſort, [ Ajede, 
Run. Pardon, dear Lady, the boldneſs of this viſit, 
which your guardian's care has forc'd me to — Bur I 
long have lov'd you, long doated on that beauteous face, 
and followed you trom place to place, tho, perhaps, 
3 and unregarded. ö 
Jac. Here's a ſpecial fellow! ? CAſede. 
» Ran, Turn then an eye of pity on my {offerings ; and 
by Heaven— one tender lock from thoſe piercing eyes— 
one touch of this loft hand— {| Going 10 take ber band, 
Fac, Hold, Sir——no nearer, 
an. Would more than repay w hole years of pain. 
Zac, Hear me. But keep your diftai.ce, or 1 raiſe 
the family — 
Ran. Bleflings on her tongue only for Pratling to me. 
[Aid 
Tac Oh, for a moment's courage, and 1 ſhall ſhame 
tm from his purpoſe. L- de.] If J were certain fo much | 
gallantty had been ſhown on my account only 
Han. You wrong your beauty to think that any other 
could have power to draw me hither. By all the Ji: 
loves that play about your lips, I ſwear—— 
Jac, You came to me, and me alone 


: Ra, 
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Ran. By all the thouſand graces that inhabit there, 


you, and only you, have nn me hither. 


Fac. Well ſaid. 

Ran. By Heaven ſhe comes! ah, honeſt Ranger, 5 ne- 
ver knew thee fail! 

Fac. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat? 

Ran. That hat! — That hat It's my hat-—I dropt it 
ia the next chamber as I was looking for yours. 
| Fac, How mean and deſpicable do you look now ! 

Ran. So, ſo! J am in a pretty pickle ! 

Zac. You know by this, that 1 am acquainted with 


every thing that has paſſed within; and how Jill it agrees 


with what you have profeſſed to me——Let me adviſe 


Fou, Sir, to be gone immediately. Through that window 


you may eaſily get into the ſtreet One ſcream of mine, 


the leaſt noiſe at that door, will wake the houſe. 


Nan. Say you ſo? > e CAA de. 
Jac. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huſband i is not ſo ea- 


ö fily appeas d, and a podtod: wife that 1 is jealous of her 


honour— 
Nan. bs ihe Ng 4 ſo let's hive no more of her. 


Look ye, Madam, [Getting b:tween the door and her.] 


I have but one argument left, and that is a ſtrong one: 
look on me well, I am as handſome, a ftrong, w ell-made 
fellow, as any about town ; and fince we are alone, as I 
ike. it, we can have no occaſion to be more private, 
[ing te lay held of ber. 
9 Jac. 1 have a reputation, Sir, and will maintain it. 
Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes, 
Jac, Conſider my virtue. [ Struggling. 
Ran. Conſider yoor beauty and my deſires. 
Jac. If Iwere a man, you dar'd not uſe me thus, 
Ran. I ſhould not have the ſame temptation. 
Jac. Hear me, Sir, I will be heard. [breaks from him. * 


There is a min who will make you repent this nog of 


me. — Oh! Bellamy, where art! thou now? 
Ran. Bellam ! 
Jac. W cre he here, you durſt not ths affront me. 
[ Burſting cut a crring. 
: Daw. His mitral; on my EY | | 1/ide.} You can love, 
Madam; you can love, I lind, Yer tears affect me 
ſtrangely, e 7,7 
; D 5 Jac. 
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Fac. I am not aſham'd to own my paſlion for a man of 


virtue and honour. —l love, and glory in it. 


Ran. Oh ! brave! and yon can write letters, you can. 
I auill nut truſt myſelf home with you this evening, be- 
cauſe 1 know tit ts not convenient. 

Fac. Ha! 

Ran. Therefore I beg you would procure me a lodg- 
ing; it's no matter how far off my guardian 1," Tout, 
Jac: atha. | | 

Fac. The very words of my letter; I am amaz'd, 


Do you know Mr Bellamy ? 


Ran. There is not a man on earth 1 have ſo great a 
value for: and he muſt have ſome value for me too, or 


he would never have ſhewn me your pretty epiſtle. Think 


of that, fair Lady. The ladder is at the window. And 
ſo, Madam, hope delivering you ſafe into his arms will, 
in ſome meaſure, expiate the crime 1 have been any of 


to you, 


Fac. Good Heay' n, how fortunate is this 4 
Nan. I believe | make myſelf appear more wicked than 


CD | really am. For, damn me, if 1 do not feel more ſatiſ- 


faction in the thoughts: of reſtoring you to my friend, than 
I could have pleaſure in any favour your bounty could 


have beſtow'd. 


Zac, Your generofity tranſports 1 me, 

Nan. Let us loſe no time then, the ladger' ready 
Where was you to lodge? 

Zac. At Mr Meggot's. 

Ran. At my friend ly 3 better nd better fill 

Fac. Are you acquainted with him too? 

Ran, Ay, ay! why, did I not tell you at firſt that ! 
was one of your old acquaintance ? I know all about 
you, you ſ{ce; tho' the devil fetch me, if ever I law you 
before, Now, Madam — | 

Jac. And row, Sir - Have with you. 

?an. Then thou art a * of ſpirit. And tho” J long 
to hog you for truſting yourſelf with me, I will not beg 
a fin ale K (5, till Bellamy hiqſelf ſball give me leave. He 


muſt fig! t wel tt; At tak es you from me, [ Exeunt. 
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ACT N RN t. 
The Piazza. 
Enter BELLamy and FRANKLY. 


. 


SHA! ! what impertigent devil put it into your 
head to meddle with my affairs? 
Fraul. You know I went thither in purſuit of ano- 
ther, 

Bel. I know nothing you bad to do there at all. 

Frank. J thought, Mr Beilamy, you were a lover, 

Bel. I am ſo; and therefore ſhould be forgiven this 
ſudden warmth. 

Frantz, And therefore ſhould forgive the fond 1 ier. 
nence of a lover. 

Bel. Jealouſy, you know, is as natural an x incident to 
Love- — 

Frank. As curioſity, By one piece of lilly EP I 
have gone nigh to ruin both myſelf and you. Let not 
then your jealouſy complete our misfortunes. I fear 1 
have loſt a miſtreſs as well as you. Then let us not 
quarrel, All may come right again. 

Bel. It is impoſſible. She is gone, remov'd ton ever 
from my ſight. She is in the country by this time. 

Frank. How did you loſe her after we parted ? 

Bel. By too great confidence. When I got her to my 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found And ſafe 
as [ thought in our diſguiſe, I aQually put her into the 
chair, when Mr Strictland and his ſervants were in fight ; 
which I had no ſooner done, than they ſurrounded Us, 

overpower'd me, and carry 4 her away. | 

Frank. Unfortunate indeed ! Could you not | make a 
ſecond attempt! 

Bel. L had deſign'd i it. But hor I came to the door, 
I found the ladder remov'd : and hearing no noiſe, ſee- 
ing no lights, nor being able to make any body anſwer, 
L concluded all attempts as impratticable as now I find 

2 them. 


ö 
8 
} 
. 
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them. Ha! I ſee Lucetta coming, Then they may be 
fil] ia town, 


Enter LuceTTA. 


Lucetta, welcome ! What news of Jacintha ? 


Luc. News, Sir! You fright me out oe my ſenſes ! 
Why, is ſhe not with vou ? 

Bel. What do you mean? With me ? 1 have not ſeen 
her ſince I loſt her laſt night. 

Luc. Good Heav'n! then the is undone for ever, 

Fraik. Why, what's the matter? F. 

Hel. Speak out—[I'm all amazement. ] 

Lac. She is eſcap'd without any of us knowing how. 
No body mifs'd her till morning. We all thought ll. e 
went away with you, But Heaven knows now what 
may have happend |! | 
. Somebody mut have accompanied her in her 


flight. 


Luc. We know of nobody, We are all in confuſion 
at home, My maficr ſwears revenge on you, My mi; 
treis ſays a ſtranger has her. e 

Bel. A ſtranger! 

Luc. Put Mrs Clarinda= 

Bel. Clarinda! Who is the ? 


Luc. to Frank.] The Lady: Sir, you ſaw at our houſe 


laſt night. 


Frank Ha! wha of her? 
Luc. She ſays, ſhe is ſure one Frankly is the man. 
She ſaw them together, and knows 1t to be true. 


- Frank, Damn A bote! ROS L Ack. 
Luc, Sure this is not Mr Frankly. r 
Frank, Nothing will convince him now, [Afide. 


Bel. locking at Frank.] Ha! 'tis truth El ſee it is 


tte. | Aſide ] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take him 
with you to ſearch where-ever you can. [Puts her out. } 
Now, Mr Frankly, I have found you —You have uſed _ 


me ſo ill, that you force me to forget you are my triend, 
Frank. What do you mean : 4 
Bel. Draw, 
| Frank. Are you mad? By Heavens, T am innocent. 
Bel. I have heard you, and will no longer be i — d 


Frank. 


 on—Defend yourſelf. 
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Frank. Nay, if you are ſo hot, I draw to defend my- 
ſelf, as I would againſt a madman. 


*Enter RANGER. 


Nan What the devil, ſwords at noonday ! ! Have among 
ou. faith! [Parti them.] What's here? Bellamy? 
Yes, gad, you are Bellamy, and you are Frankty, Put 


up, put up both of you or elſe—I am a deviliih fellow 


when once my ſword is out. 
Bel. We ſhall have a time 
Nan puſhing Bellamy one way. 7 A time for what 2 
Frau. | thall always be as ready to defend wy inno- 
cence as now. 
Nan. puſhing Frankly “' other way.) Fee ay, 
to be ſure at your age A mighty innocent fe) low, no 


doubt. But what in the name of Common-ſenfe is it 
that ails yon both? Are you mad? The laſt time | faw 


you, you were hugging and kiffing: and now you are 


cutting one another's throats — I never knew any good 


come of one fellow's beſlavering another 


Frankly, liſten both of you—Such fortune Such a 

ſcheme! | 
Bel. Pr ythee leave fooling, What, art druak ? 
Frank, He is always fo, I think. 


Ran. And who gave you the privilege of thinking "i 


Drunk? no! J am not drunk—Tipſy, perhaps, with 
my good fortune —merry and in ſpirits—though I have 
Not fire enough to run my friend thro? the body. Not 


drunk, though Jack Meggot and I have box'd it about 


Champaign was the word for two whole hours 
by Shrewſbury clock 


to bed. 
Ran. That may be, but I made a ſhift to rouſe him 
and his family, by four this morning. Ounds ! I pick d 
up a wench, and carried her to his houſe. 


Bel. Ha! 


Nan. Such a variety of adventures—Nav, you ſhall 


he — But before I begin. B cllamy. you ſill promiſe me 
ball. a dozen killes beforchand ; for the devil terch me if 
D 3 | 1 25 that 


-But | ſhall 


put you into better humour, I warrant you ——B-ljamy, 


Bel. Jack — — —Why, I left him at one, geing 


= 
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that little jade Jacintha would give me one, tho' I preſ- 
ſed Bard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha ? Preſs to kiſs Jacintha? 

' Ran, Kaſs her! ay! why not? ſs ſhe not a woman, 
and made to be kits'd? 

Nel. Kiſs her I ſhall run diſtracted! 

Nan. How could I help it, when I had her alone, you 
rogue, in her Da e at midnight! If I had been to 
be ſacrificed, I ſhould have done it. 55 

Bel. Beichamber, at miduight! 1 can hold no looger 
| LAW; 

Frank, Be eaſy. Belle . 

Bel. He has becn at ſomie of bis damn'd. tricks with 
her. 

Frank, Hear him out. 

Nan. Sdeath, how could I know ſhe was his miſtreſs ? 

But I tell this ſtory but miſerably. I ſhould have told ou 
firſt, I was in another lady's chamber. By the Lord, [ 

got in at the window by a ladder of ropes. 
Frank. Ha! another lady? 35 
Ran Another: and ſtole in upon her, whilſt ſhe was 
undlreſſing; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young 

Frank. What, in the ſame houſe? 

Bel. What is this to Jacintha? Faſe me of my pain. 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the fame houſe, on the ſame floor. 
The ſweeteſt ſittle angel—but 1 deſign to have another 
touch with her. 

Frank, Sdeath! bat you hall have a touch with me 
firſt, 
Bel. Stay, Fia ankly. 7. [inter to Hue. 5 
Ran. Why what range madneſs bas poſſeſs'd you 
both, that nobody muſt kiſs @ pretty wench but Jour= | 
felves? i 

Bel. What became of Jacintha! a 

Ran. Ounds ! what have ycu done that you muſt mo» 
nopolize kiſfing? 

Frank. Pr'ythee, honeſt Ranger, eaſe me of the pain T 
am in. Was her name Clarinda? 

Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha i is, where 
to be found Dear boy, tell me. 


Rau. Ay, Now it is honeſt Ranger, and dear boy, 
tell me —and A nuoute ago wy throat was to be cut—L_ 
| could 
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could find in my heart not to open my lips. But here 

comes Jack Meggot, who will let you all into the ſecret, 

though he deſign d to keep it from you, in half the time 
that J can, — 1 had ever fo great a mind to e it 
you. | 


| Entir Jack Macoor: 
7. Meg. So, fave ye, ſave ye, Lads! We have been 


frightened out of our wits for you : not hearing of Mr 
Bellamy, poor Jaciatha i is N to ſink for fear of any 
accident. 
Bel. Is the at your houſe ? | 
F. Meg. Why, did not you know chat ? We diſparch'd 
Mr Ranger to you three hours ago. 
Nan. Ay, plague ! but I had TSofacl of my own, fo 
1 could not come — Hark ye, F rankly, is Cape ou 
maid, wife, or widow? 
Frank. A maid, I hope. 
Ran. The odds are againſt you, Charles—Bur mine is 
married, you rogue, and her huſband jealous —— The 
| devil is in it, if I do not reap ſome reward for my laſt 
night's ſervice. 4 
Bel. He has cerraidly been at Mrs Strigland herſelf. 85 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 
Frank. This o one embrace cancels all thoughts of en- 
mity. 


Bel. Thou generous man But I muſt haſte to 4410 oy 


Jacintha of her fears. ge a Wo 
Frank. And I to make op marters with Clarinda. 
LENI. 


+" Ra: And I to ſome kind 1 or other, Jack. ut 
where I ſhall find her, Heaven KnOWS. And fo, my ſer- 
vice to your monkey. 


* Meg. Adieu, Rattlepate. [Exeunt. 
TT OE 
The Hall of Mr Striatland's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs STRICTLAND and CLARINDA. 


Mrs Strict. But, why in ſuch a hurry, my dear? ftay 
till your lervants can go along with ou. 


G Ja * » 
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Clar. Oh, no watter ! they'll. follow with my things, 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 
After my ftaying out io late laſt night, I am ure Mr 
Strictland will think every minute an age whilſt I am in 
his houſe. 

Mrs Strict. I am as much amaz'd at his ſuſpeQin; 
your innocence as my own; and every time J think of it, 
I bluſh at my preſent behaviour to you. 

(lar. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs Strict No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour, But ! fear, in the eye of a ma- 
licious world, it may look like a confirmation of his * 


cion. 


Clar. My dear, if the world will ſpeak ill of me. for 
the little innocent gaiety which! think the p<culia: bap- | 
pineſs of my temper, I know no way to prexent it; and 
am only ſorry the world is ſo ill natur'd ; but I ſhall not 

part with my mirth, I aſſure them, fo long as I know it. 
innocent. I with, my dear, this may be the greateſt ui un- 
eaſineſs your huſband's jealouſy ever gives you. 

Ur. Strict. I hope he never again may have ſuch occa- 

ſion as he had laſt night. | 
Clar. You are ſo unfaſhionable a iſe - why, . 
laſt night's accident would have made balf the wives in 
London eaſy for life, Has not his jealouſy diſcover'd it- 
ſelf openly ; and are not you innocent? There is nothin 

| but your fooliſh temper that prevents his being W 0 
in your power. 

Aix Stridt. Clarinda, this is too ſerious an affair to 
laugh at, Let me adviſe you, take care of Mr Frankly, 
obſerve his temper well; and if he has the leaſt taint of 
jealouſy, caſt him off, and never truſt to Keeping him in 
your power, 

Clar. You will hear litile more of Frankly, [ believe. 
Here is Mr Stricland. 


Enter Mr Seare th ak and LucetTTaA. 


| $tridt. Luceita ſays you want me, Madam. 
Clar I trouble you, Sir. only that | might return you 
thanks for the civilities 1 have icceiv'd in your family, 
before 1 took my leave. 

D Sirie. 
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Strict. Keep them to yourſelf, dear Madam, As it is 
at my requeſt that you leave my houſe, your thanks up- 
on that occaſion are not very deſirable. 

Clar. Oh, Sir, you need not fear, My thanks were 
only for your civilities, They will not overburden you. 
But l' conform to your humour, Sic, and part with * 
little ceremony 
Stridt. As we met. 

Clar. The brute! [de.] My dear, Gd b'ye;. we 
may meet again. Lo Ar Strictland. 

Strict. It you dare truſt me with your band. 

| Clar, Lucetta remember my inſtructions. Now, Sir, 
| have with you. [Mr Stricland lead Clarinda out. 
Mrs Strict. Are her inſtructions cruel or kind, Lucet- 
ta? for I ſuppoſe they relate to Mr Frankly. 

Lac. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a ſecret as 
well as yourſelf, Madam. But [ will ſhew you I am 
fit to be truſted by keeping this, though it ſigniſies no- 
thin n 
Uli Strict. This anſwer is not fo KETE [ think. 

Luc. I beg pardon, Madam. I meant it not to offend. 
Mrs Strict. Pray let us have no more ſuch. I neither 
| defire, nor want your aſtiſtance. 


Re-enter Mr STRICTLAND. 


Stri. She is gone, I feel myſelf ſomewhat eaſier al- 
ready. Since I have begun the day with nr Na- 
dam, ſhall I conduct you up ? 
Mr Stridt. There is ſomething, Sir, which gives you | 
ſecret uneaſineſs. I wiſh 

Strict. Perhaps ſo, Madam, and perhaps it may ſoon 
be no ſecret at all. [Leads ber out. 

Luc. Would I were once well ſettled with my young 
lady; for at preſert, this is but an odd ſort of a queer 
family. Laſt night's affair puzzles me. A hat there 
was, that belong'd to none of us, that's certain. Ma- 
dam was in a fright, that is as certain; and I brought 

all off. Jacintha's eſcap'd, no one of us knows how. 

The good man's jealouſy was yeſterday groundleſs; yet 

to- day, in my mind, he is very much in the right, Migh- 
| e | ty 
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ty odd all this! Somebody knocks. If this ſhould de 
Clatinda's ſpark, I have an odd meſſage for him too. 


[ She opens the m_ 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Frank. So, my pretty handmaid ! meeting with you 
gives me ſome hopes. May I ſpeak with Clarinda ? 

Luc. Whom do you want, Sir ? 

Frank. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was ad- 
mitted to yeſterday. 

Luc. Clarinda ! 
you. 

Frank. Where then? 

Luc. I don't know, indeed, Sir. 

Frank, Will you enquire within? 

Luc. Nobody knows in this houſe, Sir, you will 6nd, 

Frank. What do you mean ? She 1s a friend of Jacin- 
_ tha's, your lady. I will take my oath ſhe was here 
laſt night; and you yourſelf ſpoke of her being here this 
morning —— Not know |! 

Luc. No: none of us know, She went away of a 
ſudden—no one of us can imagine whither, _ 

Frank, Why, faith, child, thou baft a tolerable face, 
and haſt deliver'd this denial very handſomely But let 

me tell you, your impertinence this morning had lik'd to 
have colt me my life. Now, therefore, make me amends, 

I come from your young miſtreſs. I comg from Mr Bel- 
lamy. I come with my purle full of gold (that per- 
ſuaſive rhetoric), to win you, to let me ſee and ſpeak to 
this Clarinda once again. 

Luc. She is not here, Sir. 

Frank. Direct me to Sor. 

Luc. No. I can't do that neither. 


No fach perſon lives here, are 


Eunier Mr STRICTLAND bebind. 
Stridt, I heard a knocking at the door, and a man's 


voice. Ha il ſide. 
23 Deliver this letter to her. 11 5 
Strict. By all my fears. a letter! 3 gde. 


Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that, 
Frank, Take it then—and with it this 
[ Kifer ber, and gives her money. 
Strict. 
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Strict. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! What 
a jade (he is! [ {rae 

Luc. Ay—this lean underſtands reaſon. 

Frank. And be affured you oblige your miltreſs while 


Jou are ſerving me. 
Stridt. Her miſtreſs !—Damn'd ſex! and damn'd wiſe, 


chou art an epitome of that ſex ! „„ 
Frank. And if you can procure me an anſwer, your 
fee ſhall be enlarg'd, [oi Frank: 


| Luc. The next ſtep is to get her to read this letter. 
Strict. ſnatches the letter.] No noiſe but ſtand 
ſilent there, whilſt I read this. 
[ Breaks it open, and FOR the caſe. 
Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as mine was 
« yeſterday, may, I hope, eaſily excuſe the unſeaſonable 
« vitit | made your houſe laſt night.” Death and 
the devil ! confuſion ! I ſhall run diſtracted. It is too 
much! There was a man then to whom the hat belong'd; 
and [| was gull 'd, abuſed, cheated, impos'd on by a chit, 
a girl? Oh, woman, woman !—But I will be calm, 
ſearch it coolly to the bottom, and have a full re- 
venge- 
Luc. aide] So here's fine work! He'll make himſelf 
very ridiculous though. "Ip | 


Strict reads en.] *I know my innocence will appear 

« ſo manifeſtly that I need only appeal to the Lady who 

bs accompanied you at Bath.“ Your very humble fer- 

vant, good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda.—“ And! do 
* not doubt but her good natme'—(Bawd, bawd !) — 

will not let you perfilt | in 10juring your obedient humble 

4 ſervant, CHARLES FRANKLY,” 


Now, who can ſay my jealouſy Jack'd foundation, cr 
my ſuſpicion of fine Madam! s innocent gaiety Was onjuſt? 
——Gaety ! why, ay! was gaiety bieught him Fither. 

Gaiety makes her a bawd—My wite may be a whore in 
gaiety. What a number of fins become tathignable un— 
der the notion of gatety ! —— What! vou receiv'd this 
epiſtle in gaiety too! and were to deliver it to my. wite, 
I ſuppoſe, when the gay fit came next upon her.— Why, 
yon impudent young tirumper, do you laugh at me ? 


Tre, 


BH 3 2 
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Luc. I wou'd, if 1 dar'd, and heartily —Be pleas'd, 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there, 

Strict. Ha! 

Luc. I have not touch'd it, Sir. It is the caſe that 
Jetter came in, and the direction will inform you whom 1 
was to deliver it to. 

Strict. This is directed to Clatinda ! 

Luc. Oh, is it ſo? Now read it over again, and all 


pour foolith doubts will vaniſh. 


Strich. I have no doubts at all I am ſatisfied that 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wite, all are- 
Luc. Lud, lud! you would make a body mad. 

Strict. Hold your impertinent tongue. 
Luc, You'll find the thing to be juſt as I 55 Sir; 
Strict. Be gone. | Exit Lucetta.] They muſt be poor 


at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one another 


their names. Iis plain, 'tis evident : and J am miſera- 
ble. But for my wite, ſhe ſnall cot ſtay one night long- 


er in my houſe. Separation, ſhame, contempt ſhall be 
her portion. { am determin'd in the thing; and when 
once it is over, I may perhaps be ealy. ene 


$0 NN 
The S'troet. 


Cl. ARI DA brought in a chair, Raxctr /ollowing. 


Ran, Herk ve, chairman? Damn your. confounded 


trot. Go flower 


Clar. Here, ſtop. N 
Ran By Heavens ! the mor ſters hear reaſon, and bis, 
Ciar. letting down the Mega. 5 What troubleſome 


fellow was that? 


1 Ctair. Some rake, I warrant "that cannot carry 


himſelf home, and wants vs to do ir for him. 


Clar. There=— Ard pray do you taxe Care | be not 
troubled with him, | 5 [ies in. 
Nan. That's as much as to ſay now, P ray: follow me. 
Madam, you are a c. \arwing WV Oman, and i, will do 11 

] C5. ir. Stand off, Sit. 


Ran, Piithce, honeſt {ellow-—what—what writing is 


nary ———— TEndeaveurins ts pet in. 


1 | | 2 (hb air, 


he does not know me. 


*% 
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2 Chair. You come not here. 
Ran. Lodgings to be let! A pretty convenient inſerip- 
tion, and the ſign of a good modeſt family ! T ere may 
be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Hark ye, 
rogues, I'll lay you all the filyer I have in my pocket, 
there 1 it is, I get in there in ſpite of your teeth, ye pimps. 
| [Throws down money, and goes in, 
1 ce What, have you let the gentleman in ? 
2 Chair, Tl tell you what, partner, he certainly ſlipt 
by whilſt we were 3 up the monty. Come, take 
up. [ [Exeunt. 


s n N E . 
Clarinda's Lodgings. 


4 miſe between RANGER and LanDLAvDy. 


' CLarinDa enters laughing, a Main following, 


Clar. My madcap Couſin Ranger, as I live. I am ſure 
If I cou'd but hide my face 
now, what ſport I ſhou'd have! A maſk, Aa maſte! run, 
and ſee if you can find a maſk. 

Maid. I believe there is one above. 
Clar. Run, and fetch 1 „ [Exit Maid. 
Here he comes. . 


Enter Raxckx and Lanbrabr. 


How unlucky this is! [Turning from ems 

Land. What's your buſineſs here, unmannerly Sir? 
Ran. Well, let's ſee theſe lodgings that are to be let. 
ad, a very pretty neat tenement—But harkye, is 


itt real and natural all that, or only patch'd up and new- 


painted this ſummer ſeaſon, againſt the town fills? 
Land. What does the ſaucy fellow mean with his dou- 
ble tenders here? Get you down— 


* 
F. 


Enter Main with a . 


| Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [ Afide to Clar. 
(lar. No matter—Now we thall ſee a little what he 
wou'd be t. ; [Ajde. 


Land. This is an | honeſt houſe——For all your lac'd 
wailtcoat PI have you thrown down neck and heel. 
| Ran, 
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| Ran, Pooh! not in ſuch a hurry, goed old Lady 

A maik N with all ms heart. It ſaves a wh of 
biuthing Have you ne'er a one for me —1. am apt 
to be atham'd myſelf on thele occaſions. 

Land. Get down, | fay 
Nan. Not, if I puels right, old Lady. Madain, [75 
| Clatipda, who makes gu, to the Landlady to retire.] 
Look ye there now! that a woman thou'd live to your 
age, and know ſo little of the matter. Be gone. [Exit 
Landlady. ] By ber forwardnefs this ſhould be a whore 
of quality. My boy Ranger, thou 11 in luck to-day,— 
She won't ſpeak, I ſindG—then 1 will ide. ] Delicate 
lodgings truly, Madam; and very neatly turniſhed. ——— 
A very convenient room this, I mutt needs own, to en- 
tertain a mix'd company. But, my dear charming crea— 
ture, does not that door open to a more commudious a— 
partment, for the happineſs of a private friend, or ſo? 
The prettieſt braſs lock, —-Fait, um; that won't do, 
*>death, you are a beautiful Woman, Jam ſure you are. 
Prithee let me ſee your face. It is your intere , child. 
The longer you delay, the more I ſhall expect; there- 
fore, [ 7 ating K. / hand.) my dear, ſoft, kind, new ac- 
quainiance, thus let me take your hand; and whilſt you 
cently, with the other, let day-light in upon me, let me 
105 ly hold; ou to me, that with . my lonying lips I may. 
receive the warmett, belt impreſſion, [ Ihe enmaſtr] 
Cla rinda ! | 8 
(lar. Ha, ha! Your {crvant, Couſin Ranger 
Ha, ha; ha! 

Ran. Oh, your homble Nen Madam! you had li- 
ked to have been beholden to your maik, Couſin. 

Clar. Ha, ha, ha! You were not ſo happy in your diſ- 
nile, Sir The pretty ſtagger in your gait, that happy 
diſpohtion of, your wig, the gentee] negligence of your 
whole 2 n, and thoſe pretty flowers of modiſh gal— 
l« atry made it impoſſible to miſtake you, my tweet Cuz, 
255 ha? | 
Kar. Oh, I knew you too; at | fancied. you had ta- 
ken a particular liking to my perſon, and had a mind to 
fink the relation under that little piece of black velvet! 
And, egad, you never ſnd me behind you in a frolic. 
Bur, ſiace it is otherwiſe, my merry good- humour'd TY 
in, 
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ſin, I am as heartily glad to ſee you in town as I ſaould 
be to meet any of my old bottle acquaintance. os 

Clar. end, en my fide, I am as nappy in me eting your 
W orſhip, as [ ſhould be in a rencounter with c er a petti- 
coat in Chriſtendom. 

Ran. And if you have any occaſion for a Agfa 
gallant to Vauxhall, Ran.lagh, or even the poor negiect- 
ed Park, you are ſo uolike the reſt of your virtudus 
ſiſters ot the petticoat, that J Wl venture my. li with 
you. 

Char. Take care what you promiſe; for who knows 
but this face you were pleaſed to lay ſo many pretty things 
of before, you ſaw it, may raiſe ſo many rivals among 
your kept miltreſſes, and reps of quality 

Ran. Hold, 9 90 a truce with your fatire, ſweet Cuz : j 
or if ſcandal muſt bs the topic of every virtuous woman's 
converſation—call for your tea water, and let it be in its 

proper element. Come, your tea, your tea. 


= Laxp. ADY: 


8 With all my heart Who's there? get tea— 
upon condition that you ſtay till it comes. (Ct Land] ay. 
Ran. That is according as you bebe re, Mag dam. 
Clar. Oh, Sir, 1 am very ſenſidle of the favour. 
Nan. Nay, you may, I aſſure you; for there is but 
one woman of virtue beſides yourieli I would ftay with 
ten minutes, (and I have not known her above thele 
twelve hours,) The infipidity or the rancour of their diſ- 
courſe is inſufferable. Sdeath! I had rather take the 
air with my grandmother. 
Clar. Ha, ha, ha ! the ladies are bighly obliged to you 
I vow. 
Ran. I tell you what, The lady I ſpeak of was ob- 
lized to me, and the generous gul is ready to own it. 
Clar. And pray, when was it you. = this « con- 
ſiderable ſervice ? 
Ran. Butthis laſt night, the devil fetch me! A romantie 
whim of mine convey'd me into her chamber, where [ 
found her young and beautiful, alone at midnight, dreſs'd 
like a ſoft Adonis, her lovely hair all loole about her 
ſhoulders— 
Car. In 15 sclothes This is w nk attending to. . 7; 
WS: NE 
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Nan. Gad, I no more ſuſpected ber being a woman, 
than 1 did your being my cater - couſin. 

Clar. How did you diſcover it at laſt? 
Nan. Why, faith, ſhe very modeſtly dropt me a hint 
of it herſelf. 
Clar. Herſelf! If this ſhould be Jacintha ? [4/6 de. 
Ran. Ay, foregad, did ſne! which 1 imagined a good 
| Aign at midnight. Ha, Couſin ! Sol een invented a long 
| ſtory of a paſſion I had for her, (though I had never ſeen 
her before) Lou know my old way—and ſaid ſo many 
ſuch tender thing 

Clar. As you ſaid to me juſt now. 

Nan. Pſhaw! quite in another ſtyle, 1 aſſure you. ft 
was midnight, and I was in the right cue. 
Clar. Well! and what did ſhe anſwer to | all theſe | 
proteſtations? | 
Nan. Why, inftead of running into 7 arms at once, 
as I expected 
Clar. To be ſure. — 
| Ran. *Gad, like a free hearted honeſt girl, ſhe frack- 5 
19 told me, ſhe liked another better than ſhe liked me: 
that I had ſomething in my face that ſhewed I was a 
gentleman; and ſhe would e'en truſt herſelf with me, 
af ] would give her * word I would convey her to her 
ſpark. 
Car. Oh. brave! And how did you bear this? 
Ran. Why, curſe me if I am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a paſſion for me; I only hate your 
ſex's vain pretence of having no paſhon at all. Gad! 
J lov'd the good-natur'd girl for it; took her at her 
word ; ſtole her out of the window; and this morn- 
ing made a very honeſt fellow happy 1 in the 3 

ef her. 

Clar. And her name is Jaciutha ? ? 

Ran, Ha! 8 | 
Clar. Your amours are no ſecrets, Sir. You ſee you 


might as well have told me all, the whole of laſt night's 


adventure; for you find I know. 

Ran. All! Why, what do you know? | 

Clar. Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentleman's 8 
hat cannot drop in a lady's chamber 


Nan. The dev 11! 5 


"Other: 
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Clar. But a huſband is ſuch an odd, impertinent, auk- 
ward creature, that he will be ſtumbling over it. 

Ran, Here has been fine work! L /de.] But how, 
in the name of wonder, thould yon know all this! ? 

Clar. By being in the ſime houſe. 

Ran. In the ſame houſe! 

Car. Ay, in the ſame houle. A witneſs of the con- 
fuſion you have made. | 
. Ran. Frankly's Clariada, by all that's fortunate ! It 
muſt be ſo. | Lide. 

Clar. And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, 
low. ſpirited diverſions you ridicule in us tam? creatures, 
are preferable to the romaatic exploits that only wine 
can raiſe you to. 8 

Ran, Yes, Couſin! But I'll be even with you. [ fle. 

Clar. If you reflect, Couſin, you will find a great deal 
of wit in ſhocking a lady's modeſty, diſturbing ber quiet, 
tainting her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole 

family. 

Ran, To be ſure. 

Clar. Theſe are the high- 3 d pleaſures of you 
men of ſpirit, that the inlipidity of the virtuous can ne- 
ver arrive at. And can you in reality think your Bur- 
gundy and your Bacchus, your Veaus aad your Loves, 
an excuſe for all this? Fy, Coulin, fy ! 

Nan. No, Couſin. | 

Clar. What, dumb? I am glad you have modeſty 
enough left not to go about to excuſe yourſelf, 
Kan. It is as you ſavy. When we are ſober, and re- 
flect but ever ſo little on the follies we commit, we are 
aſhamed and ſorry ; and yet the very next minute we run 
again into the very ſame abſurdities. 

(lar. What? moralizing, Couſia! Ha, ke ha 

Ran, What you know is not half, nor a 8 edth 
part of the miſchief of my laſt night's frolic: and yet 
the very next petticoat I faw this morning | a fallow 
it, and be damn'd to me; though, for 01 oat I know, 
poor Fran dy's life may depend UpN it. 

Clar. Whoſe life, Sir? 

Ran. And here do I ſtand pra! nz to you now? 

Clan Piay, good Conſia, exp un yourfelf. 


Ran. Good Coulin ! She has i. „L- d.] Wav, whillt 
E 3 85 | 
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I was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were 
quarrelling about her; and though Jacintha and I made 
75 the haſte we could, we did not get to them be- 
ore 
Clar, Before what ? (I'm frighten'd out of my wits.) 
| Ran. Not that F Tankly car'd three balfpence for the 
gir 
Car. But chere was no miſchief done, 1 hope. 
Ran, Pho! a ſlight ſcratch. Nothing at all, as the 
ſurgeon ſaid 3 though he was but a queer- looking ſon 
of a bitch of a ſurgeon neither. 


Clar. Good God! Why, he ſhould have the beſt that 
can be found in London. 

Nan. Ay, indeed, ſo he ſhould. That was what I was 
going for when I ſaw you. [Sits down.] They are all at 
Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 


Clar. I keep you here! For Heaven's ſake be gone. 
Nan. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 
Clar. You ſhall have no tea now, [ aſſure you. 
Nan. Nay! one diſh. 

_ Clar. No, poſitively, you ſhall not . 
Ran. Your commands are abſolute, Madam. Ling. 
Clar. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 
Ran. returns.) But I beg ten thouſand Pons, Lon 

fin, that I ſhould forget to ſalute you. 


Clar, Pſhah ! How can you trifle at ſuch, a time as | 
this ? 

Ran. A trifle! Wrong not your beauty. 

Clar. Lord! how teaſing you are! There. 
Nan. kiſſes ber.] Poor thing! how uneaſy ſhe is! Nay, 
no ceremony. You ſhall not ſtir a ſtep wih me. 
Clar. I do not intend it. This is downright provoking. 
One Ranger J Who's there? 


Enter LanDL aby. 


Land. Madam, did your Ladyſhip call? 

Clar. Does one Mr Meggot live in this neighbour- 

hood? 

Land. Tes, W a ſine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble houſe, and a world of company. 


Car. Very well. I don't want his hiſtory. 1 wonder 
my ſervants are not come yet. 


Land. 
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Land. Lack-a-day, Madam, they are all below. 
Clar. Send up one then with a card to me, I muſt 
| know the truth of this affair immediately, [Exeunt. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
A Rover # in Mr Stridtland's houſe. 


Mr and Mrs i diſcover d; ſhe weeping, and 


he writing at a table, 


Mrs STRICTLanD. 


Eic H, ho ! 3 | 

Strict. What can \ poſſibly be the occaſion of that 
ſigh, Madam? You have yourſelf agreed to a mainte- 
| nance, and a maintenance no ducheſs need be aſham'd 
22 Syric. But the extremities of provocation that 
drove me to that agreement 

Stridt. Were the effect of. your own follies, Why do 
you diſturb me? [rites on. 

Mrs Strict. J would not willingly give you a moment's 
uneaſineſs. I defire but a fair and equal hearing; and 
if I ſatisfy you not in every point, then abandon me, dif- 


card me to the world, and its malicious tongues, 


Strict. What was it you ſaid ?!——Damn this pen. 
Mrs Stri&, I ſay, Mr Strictland, I would only ——— 
Strict. You would only !- You would only repeat 

What you have been ſaying this hour, I am innocent; 

and when I ſhewed you the letter I had taken from | 
your maid, what was then your poor evaſion, but that it 
aba to Clarinda, and you was innocent? 
Mrs Strict. Heaven knows I am innocent. 
Strict. But I know your Clarinda, * woman of ho- 

nour, is your blind, your cover, your But why do 1 
diſtract myſelf about a woman I have no longer any con- 

cerns with? here, Madam, is your fate, A letter to 

our brother in the country. 
Alrs Strict, Sir — 


Strict. 


64 The SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Ad v. 


Strid. I have told him what a ſiſter he i is to receive, 
and how to bid her welcome. _ 

Mrs Strii?, Then my ruin is complete. My brother! 

Strict. 1 muſt vindicate * o honour, Elle what 
will. the world ſay ? | 

Ar, Strif, That brother was my ody hope, my only | 
ground of patience, In his retirement I hoped my name 
might have been ſafe, and flept, till by ſome happy means 
you might at length have Known me innocent, and pitied 
Me. | 

Strict. Retirement pretty ſoul ! No! No! That face 
Was never made for retirement. It is another ſort of re- 
tiring you are fitteſt for Ha! hark ! what's that? 
[4 bnecking ar the door. ] Two genile taps— And 
Why but two! Was that the ſional, Madam ? dur not on 


your life, 
Ars Strid. Give me reſolution, Haven, to — this 
alage, and keep it ſecret from the world. [ ide. 


Strict. I will have no figns, no items, No hem to tell 
him | am here, Ha! another tap. The gentleman is 
in haſte, I fing. ens the dion. 


Enter Ts TER. 


Teſter ! why did you not come in, raſcal ? [Beats # him. 7 
All vexations meet to croſs me. 

7%. Lard, Sir, what do you ſtrike me for ? My mi- 
ſtreſs order'd me never to come in where ſhe was without 
knocking at the door. 

Strict Oh, hir devil! ! Teſter i is too honeſt 1 to be 
truſted, 

Mrs Strict. Unhappy man ! will nothing. des 


him? [Aa. 


7. Sir, here is a letter, 

Strich. To my wife? 

Te/? No, Sis, to you. The ſervant waits below. 
Strict. Art jure it is a ſervant ? 

Teft. Sir! [Staring.] It is Mr Buckle, Sir. 
Strict, l am mad: 1 know not what to lay, or do, or 
think. But let' 5 read. : 


Reads to himſelf. 


„Sir, We cannot bear to reflect that Mrs Strictland 
5 | * Way 
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% may poſſibly be ruin'd in your eſteem, and in the voice 
ce of the world, only by the confuſion which our affairs 
© has made in your family, without offering all within 
« our power to clear the miſunderſtanding between you. 
* If you will give yourſelf the trouble but to ſtep to Mr 


_ «© Meggot's, where all the parties will be, we doubt not 


e but we can entirely ſatisfy your moſt flagrant ſuſpicion, 
to the honour of Mrs Strictland, and the quiet of 
your lives. IaAcixruA, Joux BELLany,” : 


Hey; here is the whole gang witneſſing for one another. 
They think I am an aſs, and will be led by the noſe to 
believe every thing. Call me a chair. [Ext Tefter.} 
Yes, I will go to this rendezvous of enemies ——1 will 
| —and find out all her plots, her artifices and contri- | 
| yances: it will clear my conduct to her brother, and all 
her friends. [Exit Strictland. 
Mrs Strict. Gone fo abcuptly ! what can that letter be 
about? No matter: there is no way left to make us eaſy 
but by my diſgrace, and I muſt learn to ſuffer. Time 
and 1 innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 


Enter LuceTTA, 


Luc. Mrs Bellamy, Madam, (for my young lady is 
married) begs you would follow Mr Strictland to Mr 
| Meggot's; ſhe makes no doubt but ſhe mall be able to 

make you and my maſter eaſy,” 
Me . But how came ſhe to know any thing of 
the matter ? 
Luc. I have been with them, Madam; 31 could not 

bear to ſee ſo good a lady ſo ill treated. 

Mr, Strict. I am indeed, Lucetta, ill treated; but 1 

hope this day will be the laſt of it. 
Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr Frankly will be there: 
and the young gentleman, Madem, who was with you in 
this room laſt night. 

Mrs Strict. Ha! if he is there, there may be hopes; E 
and it is worth the trying. 

Luc. Dear Lady—let me call a chair: = 

Mrs Strict. 1 go with you, I cannot be more wretch- 
| ed than 1 am. | | LE xeunt, 

SCENE 
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$.C.E NE. H. 
A Room in Meggot's Houſe. 


Enter FRANKLY, RANGER, BeTTAuv, JacinTHa, 
e and NMEGGOTr. 


Frank, Oh, Ranger! this is news indeed! Your couſin, _ 
and a lady of ſuch :ortune ! | 

Ran. I have done the buſineſs for you, I tell you 
ſhe's your own. dhe loves you. 

Frank. Words are too faint to tell the joy [ eel. 

Ran. ] have put that heart of hers into fuch a flut- 
ter, that I'll lay a hundred puineas, with the aſſiſt- 
ance Which this lady has promis'd me, 1 fix her yours 


directly. 


Fac. Ay, ay. Mr Frankly, we have a deſi on upon her 


- which cannot fail. Bu: you muſt obey orders. 


Frank. Moſt will ag, But remember, dear Lady, 
I have more than lite ar flake. | 


Fac. Away then into che next room; ſor ſhe is this 


inſtant coming hither. 
Frank. Hither? You ſurpriſe me more and more. 
Fac. Here is a mefſage from her by which thc daſics 


leave to wait on me this afternoon. 


Ran. Only for the chance of ſceipg you here, J [ af 


ſure ve. 


Frank. Let me hug thee, thou 2h I know not how to 


believe it. 


Nan. Pſha ! pr'ythee do not nile 4 Ie is 4 a buſy A 


day, a very buſy day, 


7. Meg. Thou art the mot unaccountable creature in 
life. 
Ran. But the weſt lucky o one, Jack, if I ſucceed for 


Frankly, as I have for Bellamy; and my heart whiſpers 


me I ſhall, Come in, moit noble Mr Buckle: and what 
have you to propole ? 


Enter BUCKLE. 
Buck, A Lady; Madam, in a chair, ſays her name is 
Cl. arinda. 
Fac. Deſite her to walk up. 
Vel. 
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Bel. How could you Jet her wait? [Exit Buckle. 
You muſt excuſe him, Madam. Buckle is a true ba- 
chelor's {crvant, and Kube no manners. 

Jac. Away, away, Mr Frankly, and ſtay til I call 
you. A rap with my fan ſhall be the ſignal. [ Ex. 
Frankly.) We make very free with your houſe, Mr 
| Meggor. 

J. Meg. Oh ! you could not oblige m me more. 


Enter CLARINDA. 


Clar. Dear Mrs Bellamy, pity my confuſion, I am 
to with you joy, and alk you pardon all in a breath, I 
know not what to ſay, Lam quite a ham'd of my laſt 
night's behaviour. 

Jac Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well. All is 
over and forgot. Mr Bellamy [ Salute. 

Clar. 1 with you joy, Sir, with all mv heart, and 
ſhouid have been ery ſorry if any folly of mine had pre- 
vented it. - 

Bel. Madam, I am  oblig'd to you. 

Car. aſide.] | le nothing of Mr Frankly | My heart 
milo:ves me. 

Ran. And ſo you came hither purely out of friendſhip, 
gootl-nature and humility ? 

Clar. Purely, 

Ran. To confeſs your offences, to beg pardon, and to 
make reparation ?. 

Clar. Purely Is this any thing ſo extraordinary ? 

7. Meg. The molt to of any thing in life, I think. 

Ran. A very whimſical buſineſs for ſo fine a lady, and 
an errand you ſeldom went on before, I fancy, my dear 
couſin. 

Jac. Never, I dare 3 if I may judge by the auk- 
wa d concern ihe ſhæws in delivering it. 

Clur. Concern? Lard! well! [ proteſt you are all 
excceding pretty company ! Being ſettled for life, Jacin- 
tha, gives an cale to the mind, that brightens converſa- 
tion itrangely, _ 

Fac 1 am ſorry, with _; my heart, you are not in 
the fame coriiton ;* for, as you are, my dear, you are 
 hurrivly chagrine. = 


Ran. 
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Ran. But with a little of our help, Madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Clar. Hum! what does he mean, Mr Bellamy? 

Bel. Aſk him, Madam. 

Clar. Indeed I ſhall not give myſelf the trouble. 

Jac. Then you know what he means. 

Clar. Something 1 impertinent, I ſuppoſe, not worth 0X 

plaining. 

Jas, It is ſomething you won't let him explain, I find. 


Enter a SERVANT, and whiſpers Meggot. 


7. Meg. Very well; defire him to walk i into the par- 
lour. Madam the gentleman i is below, 
Fac. Then ea one to your poſt. You know your 
Cues. 
Ran. 1 warrant ye. [Exit G cha; 
Clar. All gone? Tam glad of it, for I want to ſpeak 
to you. | | 
Zac. And I, my i Clarinda, have "VET which 
I do not know how to tell you. But it muſt be known 
ſooner or later. f „„ 
Clar. What's the matter ? 
| Fac, Poor Mr Frankly 
Car. You fright me out of my ſenſes! 
Fac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. ** 
ha, dae 
Clar. *Pſhah! I'm: angry. 
Zac. *Pſhah ! you are pleas'd- 


And will be more 


: ſo when 1 tel] you, this man, whom Fortune has thrown 


In your way, is in rank and temper the man in the world 
who ſuits you beſt for a huſband, 
Clar. Huſband, I ſay, huſband, indeed! where will 
this end? Ade. 
Fac. His very ſoul is yours, and he only waits an op- 


portunity of telling you ſo. He is in the next room. | 


Shall I call him in? 
 Clar, My dear girl, hold! 
Jac. How fooliſh is this coyneſs now, Clarinda ? If 


the men were here indeed, ſomething might be ud 
And ſo, Mr Frankly 


Clar. How can you be fo teazing ? 5 
555 e - = eee PI 
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Fac. Nay, I am in downright earneſt: and to ſhew 

you how particulat I have been in my enquiries, though 
know you have a ſpirit above regarding the modiſh, pal- 


try way of a Smithfield bargain—his fortune—— _ 
Clar. I don't care what his fortune is. 


Jac. Don't you ſo ? then you are farther gone than I 
| thought you were, 


Clar. No, Pfſhaw; pr 'ythee 1 dow t mean ſo neither. 


Zac. I don't care what you mean: but you won't like 


him the worſe, I hope, for having a fortune er to 
your own. Now ſhall I call him in? 


Clar. Pho, dear girl — ſome other time. 
Fac. raps with her fan. ] That's the ſignal, and here 
be is. You ſhall not ſtir: 1 — will leave you to- 


gether. 1 LExit. Jaciatha, | | 
Clar. 1 tremble all © over. i 


Enter FaAxkLx. 
Fae Pardon this freedom, Madan I hope 


our having ſo an, met wich a common friend 1 in Mrs 55 


Bellamy 
_ Clar. Sir! 

Frank. Makes any farther apology for my behaviour 
laſt night abſolutely unneceſſary. 
|  Clar, So far, Mr Frankly, that I think the apology 
| ſhould be rather on my ſide, for the impertinent buſtle 1 
made about her. 
Frank. This behaviour gives me hopes, Madam: par- 
don the conſtruction — But from the little buſtle you 
made about the lady, may I not hope you was not guns 4 
indifferent about the gentleman ? \ 
_ Clar. Have a care of being too ſanguine in your ir hopes: : 
might not a love of power, or the ſatisfa&tion of ſhewing 
| that power, or the dear pleaſure of abuſing that power; 
might not theſe have been foundation enough for more 
than what 1 did? 


Frank. Charming woman Win moſt of your fox 
1 grant they might, but not with you : whatever power 
Your beauty gives, your good nature will allow you no 
other ule of it, than to oblige. 

Clar. This is the height of compliment, Mr Fakls. 


Frank. Not in my opinion. I afiure you, Madam: and 7 
T's am now going to put it to the trial. 


Clar. 
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Clar. afide.] What is he going to ſay now? 
Frank. aſide.] What is it that ails me, chat 1 cannot 
8 ? 'Plha! he here! 


Euter RANGER. 


Clar. Interrupted ! | Impertinent4 | 
Nan. There is no fight ſo ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and erin- 
ging, and keeping a paſhon ſecret from one another that 


is no ſecret to all the houſe beſide. And if you don't 


make the matter up immediately, it will be all over "he 
town within theſe two hours, 

(lar. What do you mean? 

Frans. Ranger 

Ran, Do you be quiet, can't you ? r 72 J But it is 
over, I luppole, Couſin, and you have giv: n him your. 
conſent. 

Clar. Sir, the liberties you are pleaſed to rake with | 
me 
Nan. Oh, in your airs gil. are you ? Why, then, 8 
Mr Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, Sir, to 
this lady | 

Clar. A letter to me! 

Ran. Ay, to you, Madam. 

Frark. Ha, what of that letter? 

Ran. It is only fallen into Mr StriQland' 8 hands that 
is all; and he has read it. 

rank; Read it! 

Nanu. Ay, read it to all his falls at home, and to ut 
the company below: and if ſome ſtop be not put to it, it 
will be read in all the coffee-houſes in town, 

Frank. A ſtop ! This ſword (hall pr” a top to it, or 
J will perith in the attempt. 

Nan. But will that ſword put a ſtop to the talk of the 
town ? -Oaly make it talk the faſter, take my word 
for it. 1 5 n 
- Clar, This is all a trick. 

Ran, Is it fo? you: thall ſoon ſee that, my fine cou- 
Ga (Exit Ranger, 

Frank It ie hut too tue, I fear, There is ſuch a 
letter which 1 give Lucetta. Can you forgive me? 


» 
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Was J much to blame, when I could neither ſee, nor 
hear of you ? 

Clar. tenderly.] You give yourſelf, Mr Pn = 

'thouſand more uneaſineſſes than you need about me, 
Frank. If this uneaſineſs but conviaces you how much 


I love you —— Interrupted again! 
Clar. afide.] This is downright malice. 


Enter RANGER, fellow'd by JAciNTHA, Mr SrrrcT: 
| LAND, BELLAMY, and MEGGOT. 


Ran, Enter, enter, Gentleman and Lady. 

Clar. Mr Strictland here! what is all this? Eg 

| Ran. Now you ſhall ſee whether this is a trick or no. 

Zac. Do not be uncaly, my dear; we will n i 
to you. 

Frank. T cannot bear this rrifling, Ranger, when my 
_ heart is on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. „„ 
« { Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger retire. Mr 
Strictladd, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 


- 


Stri&. Why, I know not well what to ſay. This has 


a face, This letter may as well agree with Clarinda as 
with my wife, as you have told the ſtory ; and Lucetta 
'explain'd it fo————But ſhe for a fixpenny piece would 
have conſtru'd it the other way. 

7. Meg. But, Sir, if we produce this Mr Frankly to 
you, ad he owns himſelf the author of this letter | 
Bel. And if Clarinda likewiſe be brought before your 
face to encourage his TOs, there can be no farther 
room far goube.-- | 

| Striat, No—Let that appear, and I hall —I think 
1 ſhall be ſatisfied But yet it cannot be 

Bel. Why not? hear me, Sir. [They talk. 

| [Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 

Jac. In ſhort, Clarinda, unleſs the affair is made up 
directly; a ſeparation, with all the obloquy on her ſide, 
muſt be the conſequence. 

(lar Poor Mrs Strictland, I: pity her ; * for him, 
* deſerves all he feels were it ten times what it is. 


Fac. It is for her ſake only that we beg of you both 3 
to bear his 1 impertinence. 


T7 1 
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Clar. With all my heart. You will do what 25 . 
with me. 


Frank. Generous creature! 

Strict. Ha! here ſhe is, and with her the very man 1 
ſaw deliver the letter to Lucetta—l do begin to fear I 
have made myſelf a fool—Now for the proof—Here is a 


letter, Sir, which has given me great diſturbance, and 


theſe gentlemen aſſure me it was writ by you. 


Frank. That letter, Sir, upon my honour I left this 
morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 


Strich. For that lady ! and, Frankly, the name at the . 


bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name? 
Frank, Frankly is my name. 
Strict. I fee, I feel myſelf ridiculous, 
| Fac. Now, Mr Strictland 1 hope — 
F. Deg. Ay, ay, a clear cauſe. | 
Strict. I am ſatisfied, and will go this inſtant to Mrs 


SGtrictland. 


Kan. Why then, the devil fetch me if this would lau · 5 
fy me, 5 
Strict. What's that? | 

Ran. Nay, nothing : it is no affair of mine, 
Bel. What do you mean, Ranger? 


J ſtir, 


Ran, With all my heart, Sir. Cannot you ſee that 
all this may be a concerted matter between them ? 
OREN. Ranger, you know I can reſent. 

Strict. Go on- 1 will defend you, let who will re · 
en e. 

Ran. Why then, Sir, I declare myſelf your friend's . 
and were | as you "Rot: but their immediate 
marriage ſliould convince me. 

Strict. Sir, you're right, and are my friend indeed: 
give me your hand. 


Strict. Ay, what do you mean ? I will know before 1 


Ran. Nay, were I to hole her ſay, I Clariadd, gabe 
thee Charles, I would not believe them till I ſaw them ] 


a- bed together. Now reſent it as you will. 
Strict. Ay, Sir, as you will. But nothing leſs ſhall 


convince me; and ſo, my fine Lady, if you are in ear- 
neſt 


(lar. Sure, Mr Strictlagd BY 


Strict. 
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Strict. Nay, no flouncing! you cannot eſcape, 

Ran. Why, Frankly, has't no ſoul ? 

Frank. 1 vity her confuſion. _ 

Ran. Pity her confulion I—the man's a fool—Herz, 
take her hand 
Frank. Thus on my knees then, | 1 't me raviſh wich 
your hand. your heart. 

Clar Raviſh it you cannot; for it is W.th all my heart 
I give it to you. _ 

Strict. l am ſatisfied. 

Car. And ſo am I, now it once is over, | 

Nan. And ſo am I, my dainty Couſin Aad I wiſh 
33 joy of a man your whole ſex would go to cuffs for, 
if they knew him but half ſo well as I do- 
here? this is more than L bargain' d for. L Vi. le. 


JAcixTuA lead: in Mrs STRICTLAND. 


Strict. embracing Mrs Stricland ] Madam, reproach 


me not with my folly, and Fo ſhall never hear of it 


again. 


leaſt reſlection paſs my lips, forſake me ia that inſtaat; 
or, what would yet be worſe, ſaſpect again. 


Strict. It is enough, ] am atham'd to talk to thee 


This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus ] tear in 
pieces, and with it part for ever with my jealouſy. 


Mrs Strict. This is a joy indeed ! as great as unex- 


pected. Vet there is one thing wanting to make it latting. 
Ran, What the devil is coming no-? 8 5 ide. 


Mr: Sirid Be aſſur'd, every other IA icion of me 


was as unjuſt as your lait ; though perhaps youth ad more 
foundation for your fears, 


Nan She won't tell, ſure, for her own ſake. Lide. 
Mrs Sisi. All maſt be clear'd before my heart will. 


be at caſe. 


Ran, It looks plagay like it, tho“! [fide 


Sirid., What mean you ? I am all attention. 


Ars Strict. There was a man, as you lutpeted, ia 


ny chumber laſt nig aht. 
Feri. la. a care. I ſh li c lapſe. 


Mrs: Strid. That gentle man was he 


Run. Here 1 is a devil tor you! U Ile. 


-F „ | 8 Mes 


Hal! he 


Mrs Strid. Reproach you ? no, if e ever you hear the 


N 


1 . wh ud 


p 
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Mrs Strict. Let him explain the reſt. 

Nan. A frolic ! a mere frolic ! on my life, | 

Strict. A frolic ! zounds! [ They interpoſe. 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment you 
declar'd yourſelf my friend. There was no harm done, 
I promiſe you, Nay, never frown. After I have told 


my ſtory, any ſatis faction you are pleas'd to aſk, I ſhall = 


be ready to give. 

Strict. Be quick then, and eaſe me of my paid. 
Nea. Why then, as | was ſtrolling about laſt night, — 
upon the look out, I muſt confeſs Chance, and cha ce 
only, convey'd me to your houſe; where I efpied a ladder 
of ropes moſt invitingly faſten'd to the window. 

Jac. Which ladder I had faſten'd for my eſcape, 

Strict. Proceed. 

Nea. Up mounted I, and up 1 mould bare gone, if it 
5 had been in the garret. I open'd one door, then another, 
and, to my great ſurpriſe, the whole houſe was filent. At 

laſt, I ſtol into a room where this lady was undrefling. 

Strict. Sdeath and the devil! you did not dare, fure— 

Nau. I don't know whether I had dat'd or no; if E 
had not heard the maid ſay ſomething of her malter's be- 
ing jealous, Oh !—damn me, thought I, then the work 
15 half done to my hands. 

Fac. Do you mind that, Mr Striftland ? 

Strict. I do- do, molt feelingly. 

Ran. | he maid grew ſaucy, and moſt babes th to 
my wiſhes was turned out of the room; and if you had 

not the beſt wife in the world— 
Strict. Ounds-! Sir, but what right have you | 
Ran. What right, Sir ? If you will be! jealous of your 


whe without a cauſe ; if you will be out at that time of 


night, when you might have been ſo much better er“. 


 ploy'd at home : we young fellows think we hav. 
right —- 
Siri. No joking, I veſeech you. You know not what 
I feel. | 
Nan. Then ſeriouſly, was mad or drunk enouę a call 
it which you will, to be very rude to this lady ; for which 
I aſk both ber pardon and yours! | am an odd ſort of a 
fellow, perhaps: but I am above telling you, or any man, 
a hie, Cann me 11 am not. 


S. ict. 
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Strid. 1 muſt, I cannot but believe you; and for the 
future, Madam, you ſhall find a heart ready to love and 
truſt you. No tears I beg. TI cannot bear them. 
. Si riet. I cannot ſpeak; and yet there 18 a favour, 

Sir 

Strict. I underſtand you——And, as a proof of the 

ſincerity with which 1 Rea, [ beg it as a favour of this 

lady in particular, [Ts Clarinda.] and of all the com- 

pany in general, to retuin to my houſe immediately : 

_ Where every 5 Mr Bellamy, ſhall be ſettled to your 
entire ſatisfaction. No thanks, I have not deſery'd 
them. 

7. Meg. I beg your pardon, Sir; the fddles are ready. | 
Mrs Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and I won't part 
with one of you till midnight; and if you are as well fa- 
tisfied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here 
| begin the ball with Mrs MONEY 7 for he ſeems to be 

the hero of the day. _ 
Stri&. As you and the company pleats. 

Nan. Why, this is honeſt. Continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith! Sir, you may truſt me to run about 
your houſe like a ſpaniel—I cannot ſufficiently admire at 
the whimſicalneſs of my good fortune, in being ſo inſtru- 
mental to this general happineſs—Bellamy, Frankly, I 

wiſh you joy with all my heart, (though I had rather you 
ſhould be married than I, for all that). Never did ma- 
trimony appear to me with a ſmile upon der Es till this 
inſtant. 


Sure joys for ever wait TP happy fair, - 5 | 


When ſenſe the man, and virtue crowns the fair. 
And kind . proves their mutual care. 


L＋4 Dance. 


EPILOGUE. 


ET FI1ILOGOURE 
Written by Mr Garrick. 
TT by Mrs PriTcuann, 


TH 0 the young ſmarts, 7 ſee, begin to ſneer, 
And the old ſinners caſt a wicked leer: 
Be not alar mid, ye fair Jeu ve nought to fear. 
Ne wanton hint, us looſe ambioucus ſenſe; 
Shall fatter vicious taſie at your expence. 
Leaving for once theſe ſhameleſ arts in vegue, 
en a Fee the Epllegse. 


An Aſs rides was, our aufer b PPS me e ſay, 
N needs maſt write He did ud write a Play. 
The farts were caſt 1 te various beaſts and fowl : 
Their ſtage a barn; Their manager an owl, 
The houſe was cramm'd 1 at fix 41 jend; and [vet ;. 
Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens and beaux, 
'T beje cee appear'd in different ſhape: 
Cf tigers, foxes, horfes, Bulls, and apos; 
With others beo, of .lewer rank aud ſtation ;—— 
A perfed alſtract of the brute creation. 
Each, as he felt, mark'd cut the aulber' galt 
Hud thus the Connoifſeurs expreſu'd their thoughts 
The Critic Curs f ſnarl'd—the rules are broke, 
Time, place, and action ſacriße'd ts joke, 
The Goats cry'd cut, twa farmal, dull, ont Chai n— 
Not eurit fer beaſts of gallantry and to | | 
The Horned Cattle were in fpitecus rabing, 
At fernication, rapes, and cucto!d-making, 
The Tigers fwore, he wanted fire and paſſion; 
The Apes condemn'd -becauſe it was the , {ons 
The generous Steeds oli d him proper merit: 
Here mark'd his faults, ani there approc & his Jpir it, 
While brother Bards bray'd forth with uſual [pieen, 
find as they heard exploded every ſcene. 
Wien Reynard's thoughts avere aud, the ſhruggin: SS 
Fam'd for hpocrify, and worr avith age, 
Condern'd the ſhameleſs licence of the Rape, 


EPILOGUE. 


At which the monkey ſtipp'd from box to box, 

And whiſper'd round, the judgment of the Fox. 
 Abus'd the moderns ; talk'd of Rome and Greece; 
 Bili'd ev'ry box — and damn 'd the Pres 


Now ev'ry fable bas a WO ""y | ee 
Be churchman, flateſman, any thing but Nees. 
In law, or phyſic, quack in what you will ; | 


Cant and grimace conceal the want of ill. 


Secure in theſe, his Gravity may paſs — 
Bat here no artifice can hide the Als. 


— — 


